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THE THREE SOUTHERN COMMISSIONERS AT 
WASHINCTON. 

Tue threatening aspect ofthe national affairs, the imminent danger 

of a speedy col.ision, and the many points to be settled between the 

two Confederacies, anggested to President Jefferson Davis, of the 

Southern Confederacy, the necessity of appointing Commissioners 

to treat with the Federal Government at Washington. He, conse- 


A. B. Roman, Esq , of Louwiaua. 


MESSRS 





ROMAN, FORSYTU AND CRAWE( 





quently, appointed the following gentlemen : John Forsyth, of Ala.; | but up to this moment no such official recognition has taken place: 
Martin Crawford, of Ga.; and A. B. Roman, of La.; with power, | In the meantime, it is understood that assurances have been given 
under secret instructions, to enter on the necessary negotiations for | to them that no coercive action will be taken by the Federal Govern- 
the peaceful transfer of the forts, the arrangement of the Federal | ment at present. 

property, and the amicable separation of the States. On their Messrs. Forsyth, Crawford and Roman are genviemen of acknow- 
arrival at Washington, it was intimated to them that they wonld be ledged ability, firm and uncompromising in their principles, and 
shortly received by President Lincoln in their accredited capacity, | ardent and eonsistent Secessionista, 


Joho Forsyth, Esq., of Aiabama 


Martin Crawford, Eeq., of Georgia. ' 
Pd 


RD, COMMISSIONERS AT W4SHIXGTON FROM TOE SOUTHERN CONFEDBRACY.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY BRADY. 
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Barnum’s American Museum 


S overflowing with Living Wonders and Curiosities, including Old 
Grazly Adams’ California Beare, which perform a variety of 
am ising ks under the directon of Herr Driesbach, the renowned [ion 
Tamer. Sea Lion, Aztec Children, sJbino Family, What Is It? Bearded lady, 
Liliputaam Queen, Aquaria, &c yand Superb Dramatic Performances every after- 
Lo .p and evening. 





IRVING HALL, 
IRVING PLACE AND FIFTEENTH S1REET, 
Opposite te the 
ACADEMY OF MUSIC, 

FOR BALL ', CONCERTS, LECTCRES, FESTIVALS, FAIRS, &c , &c., nal 
————————— — — B ~— -————_ — : . 
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(omy unications, Books for Review, &c., must be addressed to FRANK 
Lesum, 19 City hall Square, New York. 
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One Copy ..ccccccccess 17 weeks ....... oueaecbene - $1 
One 7? eecccceoe coccccce Bb GORE covcccve cocsccecce $3 
BWO GO. occ ccescvcccccccccseces $5 
Or One COpy ccceccce cree cneeceee $5 
THOS O. CB 000 cece cccc cove secs $6 





Te. OE. secnacasesesp cocecees & year (to one address) .... $10 
And an extra Copy to the person sending a Club of Five. Every additional 
ubscription, $2. 


NOTICE TO PHOTOGRAPHERS. 


We shal) be much obliged to our photographic friends if they will write in 
pencil the name and description on the back of each picture, together with 
their own name and addres. This notice is rendered necessary from the fact 
that so mny photograp's ar» seat to us from our friends throughout the 
country without one word of explanatory matter, they giving us credit for being 
en rapport with everything that transpires or exists in all parts of the United 
“tates. The columns of our paper prove that we are up to the times in almost 
everything which o-curs of public importance throughout the world, still we 
ere not so ubiquitous but that something may occur beyond the circuit of our 
‘ar-reaching intormation. ‘lo save labor and insure accuracy, descriptions and 
names (as above indicated) should, ta all cases, accompany photographic 
pwtures or sketches. 











Foreign News. 


England.—The Yelverton case will have the good effect of amendi g the 
absurd jaws still existing in Ireland on the marriage of Catholics and Protestants, 
for, on the 11th, a bill was brought into the House of Lords, to amend them- 
The House of Commons have voted 78,200 men for the British nawy. A 
~ul- cription is being rased in London to belp Kossuth to defend the action 
whith the Austrian Government bad commenced relative to the Hungarian 
notes in preparation in London, The Duchess of Kent, mother to Queen Vic- 
toria, d ed at Frogmore, near Windsor, on the 16th March, of cancer. She was 
in her seventy-sixth year. 

The Great Easterr, under the command of Capt. Carnegie, was advertised to 
sail for New York, ou May 1, to return to England early in June wit. passeagers 
and cargo, The British House-of Commons bave yoted 260,000 men for the army» 
about 24,000 jeas than last year. The volunteer force, however, being 160,000, 
the army of England is really nesrly double what it was two years ago. The 
moet remarkable feature of the foreign news, Lowever, is the total change in the 
se ut ments of the press with regard to or national troubles. The statesman- 
shiv, dignity and frankness of the Southern Confederacy is placed in strong 
Jj Xtcposition with the feebleness, meanness and equivocation of the Northern 
Sut s. With the exception of the London Chronicle, almost all the British organs 
have abandoned the ‘‘ nigger’’ in disguet. The Morri'l tariff has killed the 
North, aud the Herald's proposition to rob England of Canada to make up for 
the loss of the South has buried Republicanism in Eagland. Touch Jobn Bull’s 
pride and bis pocket, and the other ?—Principle is nowhere. A very spicy 
co-respoodence had taken place between the Neapolitan Minister and Lord 
Joon Kuesell, No sooner bad Gaeta surrendeied than the British Home Secre- 
tary, with a great want of delicacy for a tyrant, who had bimself never shown 
& y deticacy to map, woman or child, told him he could no longer be received 
at Court, The Ambassador replied by regretting the sympathy England had 
a!wavs shown for revolution. 

France.— he d'scussions in the French Chambers are very suggestive. 
The only top'c which the spicer of the Tuileries allows them free scope on is, 
pratse of the Pope and abuse 0’ England. Both these topics, however, appear 
t+ be very unpopular with the depu ies, or when a wretched Robespierreap, 
vied Keller, advocated a war with England, he was interrupted by the loud- 
es mormurs of dissatisfaction, and obliged to desist. Mirés, the Jewish specu- 
lator, is closely confined in prison. Prince Napoleon’s speech in the Senate 
has e«erned for him golden opinions from the liberal of ali lands. Victor 
manuel telegraphed to him this laconic epistie, ‘I bave just read your 
splendid tpeech. I thank you, in the name of Italy, and in my own.”’ 

Mi. és is still in c ose custody. The Congress +t Paris has agreed to extend the 
irepeh occupation of Syria to the 6h of June. The debates in the French 
Lgixlwtare were becoming very bitter, the Priestly party attacking Sardinia 
ood England, acd the Liberal party attacking the Pope. The Frevch area 
bat bof women, too fond of their t-ngucs. Like women, too, they scold 
toemeselves into a parsion and then fight. 

Italy.—The surrender of the citadel of Messina was not caused by the bu- 
Manity or moderation of the Neapolitan General, Fergola, who commanded the 
tyraat’s troops, but the following letter from the Sardinian General, Cialdini : 
‘‘] shall not grapteith r to you or to your garrison apy form of capitulation, 
but sball require you to surrender at discretion. If you fire upon the city, I 
will ehoot, on taking posvession of the citadel,as many cffizers and soldi>rs of 
the garrison as are kJied by you in your fire against Messica; your personal 
property and that of your officers will be confiscated for the bencfit of the 
iamilies of peaceabie citizens, to compensate them for the injuries which you 
mty have caused; and, finally, I shal give up you end your subordinates to 
the people of Messina.’’ Jt will be remembered that Fergola had thréatetied to 
lire upon the town, if besieged. ithe Qu en of Spain has offeréd Pope Piusa 
rvyal palace in Madrid, but he wshes to remain in Rome as Jong as he can. 
Cardinal Antonelli has open'y declared that Louis Nepoleon 16 the cause of al! 
the troubles which beret the Holy See. The Italia gives the fol'owing as the 
text of the speec) made by Francis Il. in reply to an addrss from General de 

Goyon ;: ‘‘ General—When I abandoned Naples I felt at the time that my king- 
dom was lost. Jn def-nding it subsequently on the banks of the Volturno and 
Gar igliano, and in shutting myself up in Gaeta, my sole idea was to maintain ,- 
#8 far as | could, the honor of the army, of my coun'ry and my family. Asa 
soldior 1 think | bave fulfilled this duty, and I am proud of it, And now, for- 
getting all the authors of so much misery, I will bear in my memory only my 
prave companions in arms, who have sacrificed everything, and whom I regret 
to be obliged to leave.”’ 

Ia @ recent sitting of the Turin Obamber, Government submitted a 
Preject of law proposing that a'l public acts sbould in fateré commence with 
‘he words, “ V ctor Emavuel II., by the grace of God andthe will of the fation , 
King of Italy.’ The project was received with great applause, and its urgency 
was acknowledged by the Senat:. A despatch from Naples of March 18th 
announces that Civitella del Tronto has capitulated on the terms offered by the 
Predmontse Generals. 

- a be Emperor had declared that be w-li respect the rights of the 

g4rian nation to the fuliest extent, but that he qiil never tolerate any 
infringement oi the rights of the Crown. The Diet will assemble first at Buda, 
and afterwerds at Pesth. The corovatiou of the Emyeror a: Kiog of Hungary 
will take place in the garrison cliii&ch of Buda. 

Turkey .—Prince Labauoff, the kussiaun Amb lor at Constantinople. hed 
declared that he would withdraw his demaud tor a conference Cf representa. 
tives of the European Powers to sit permanently at Constantivople, on conditiun 
of the Porte’s submitting its project of re orms w the Powers. The Porte 
‘opted thet it would communicate the relorms after their promulgation to ibe 
‘unaw. sle cull, 3 ke the Inshi-Bazouks in Bosnia, by means of beacon 
Gres, bas beeu ordered W take piace wih tho levst possible delay. It is said 
that the Torkish troo, * bave been defeated at Garko. 


Spein.—Bombastes! Furicee is now raging in #pain. The Spanish journals 
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of the 10th of March are full of a debate in the Spanish Cortes upon the offen- 
sive remarks made in the British House of Commons on the perfidy of Spain 
in her diplomatic déalings generally, but mere especially in the carrying out 
of her slave trade obligations. Gonzales Bra¥o called th6Duke @f Tetuan’s at- 
tention to Lord Palinerston’s language. The Duke of Tetuan, im answer, said : 
“T rise to give ample explanations to’ show the injustice of the accusations 
which have been brought not only against the Spavisl» Government—which f+ 
a very grave fact—but against the Spani-h nation—a Gitcumstance which aug- 
meuts the gravity of the language used fm the English Chamber.”” The Minis- 
ter then proceeded to say that in 1835 Spain had entered into a treaty to put 
down the +lave trade, and he maiotained that she had faithfully executed it, io 
proof of which he dwelt on the fact that the value of a slave in Cuba is now 
three or four fold wht it was then. He affirmed that the different Captains- 
General of Cuba, and especially Generals De Ja Concha and Serrano, had always 
exerted themselves actively to prevent the introduction of slaves into the 
island. It is n-edless to add that the slave trade bas flourished more under 
both tbese mn than any other Governor-General, excepting the present, who 
is reported to be the corruyptest of all. It is also well known that the profits 
are divided between the Queen of Spain, the Home Ministers and the Governor- 
General. ° 

Africa.—The British, with a philanthropy worthy of Exeter Hall, are 
slaughtering the blacks prepara‘ory to civilizing or raising them in the scale 
of huminity. The London Times says: “A war had broken out between the 
British and Mindingoes on the Bathurst river, and the town of Saba had been 
attacked. The Mindingoes were defeated with great loss—British loss slight.” 
John Bull reminds us of the schoolmaster whio, whea told by cne of his assist- 
ants that one of the boys, being a Catholic, would not read the Bible, called out, 
“ Punch his head, then, till he does !’’ 

China.—The war stil] goes on between the imperialists and the rebels. 
The last battle was a victory for the imperialists. The trade has much in- 
creased, and the wedge which has opened China to the world will soon pour 
daylight into her grand masses of shade. 

Japan.—tThe presence of the suggestive navies of England and Frané€ in 
the barbor of Nagasaki has had as great ap influence on the behavior of those 
remarkable men, called the Nokamis, as the rod would on a willul cbild, or a 
straight waistcoat on a rational lunatic. We are therefore not surprised to 
learn that on the 18th of December the Japanese behaved witb great apparent 
logic. How long it will last we cannot say. 








The Southern Constitution. 


Five of the seceded States have adopted, without any alteration, 
the new Constitution prepared by Jefferson Davis and others, and 
there is no doubt that Florida and South Carolina will both fol- 
low suit. It must be confessed that the new Constitution is a 
great improvement mpon the old one; that time-honored docu- 
ment was framed by statesmen for a very different condition of 
society; it was the creed of patriots, and not @ political adven- 
turers and mere place-hunters. Our statesmen Hhen walked 
fearlessly in the highway of duty, and not, as how, on the 
tight rope of personal aggrandizement, with the balanéing pole of 
a foreign vote to carry them across. The corruptions of time 
and circumstances have therefore rendered many @hianges neces- 
sary, and with a practical sagacity worthy the founders of our 
Republic, the authors of the new Constitution Haye met its evils. 
Their extension of the Presidential term from ‘four years to six is 
a wise alteration ; so is their rendering the Président ineligible for 
renomination ; it takes irom him the desire to be a political 
intriguer, and fixes his ambition on the bonest discharge of his 
duties. % 

The abolition of the present infamous system of discharging all 
the subordinate officials every Presidential term, and rendering 
their positions dependent on the faithful discharge of their duties, 
is a vast improvement. Since the days of Andrew Jackson, who 
inaugurated this facal custom, the Presidential conflict every four 
years has been rather a scramble for Federal platider than the 
struggle of principle. The accursed warcry of “To the victors 
belong the spoils’ converted a band of patriots into @ horde of 
banditti. With’such a cancer in the body politic, the break-up 
of our Union is not to be wondered at. The presence of the’ 
Cabinet Ministers in Congress is also an adifitrable provision ; it’ 
brings them face to face with the people. Now they can skulk 
for four years, and dodge all explanation and Tesporisibility. 
Without, therefore, discussing the right of Secession, we feel 
bound, as an independent journal, to express our approbation of 
the Constitution of the Southern Confederacy. 


Newspaper Ovtiards. 


Tue public is beginning to understand that the Washington 
correspondence of the various papers is a snare, a Gevice, a hum- 
bug. Itisa series of sensations founded upon guesses, or founded 
upon a too lively imagination when évén gttésses are too un-) 
substantial. That they are unreliable is to be expected, but that| 
they should be so unreliable is altogether urinecessary. We shall | 
not attempt to point out the inaectracies and cont dictions in 
the correspondence of one paper during the entire Wweek—that 
would be unnecessary ; let our readers examine the correspondénce 
of any strong party paper for one day, and enough cinards and 
flat contradictions will be found to fully substantiate our posi- | 
tion. 

Perhaps it is asking too much to expect anything else from | 
thoy. in the position of special reporters. ‘They are ‘sent to gain 
the earliest possible information, and transmit the same by ‘tele- 
graph to their respective papers. The more they think they ‘find 
out, even if it is quite contrary to the facts, the liveliér ‘and hore 
startling their intelligence will be. Besides, ‘the @étittadiétion 
furnishes another paragraph, with the important addition Phat 
the contradiction came from the highest authority. In “plain 
terms, a false report is raised for sensation purposes, and its in- 
jurious effect being of sufficient consequence, from its “wide 
circulation, some one in official position denies it, through the 
same source, point blank. 

The falsehood so positively as«rted serves for another /pur- 
pose. It afferds to the proprietor of the paper a splendja@ @atch- 
line, in huge type, under the head of “ Highly Important ftom 
Washington or South Carolina.” But let it he observed) What 
the contradiction is by no means deemed worthy of the samey 
prominence in display. We do not blame the individuals, but 
the whole system we do utterly condemn. It is objectionable in 
every feature. It fosters a course of premeditated deception ; it 
creates an unhealthy and unnecessary excitement and anxiety in 
the public mind. and tends to keep in agitation the bitter feeling 
between sections, and it is doubtless intended to, and does affect 
the stock market, causing the ruin of hundreds for the benefit of 
the initiated who pull the strings. In every point of view it is 
dishonorable und degrading to the character of an enlightened 
press. The late Lo:d Dundonald was sentenced to a fine of one 
thousand pounds, a year’s imprisonment, and one hour in the pil- 
lory, besides losing his hard-earned honors, on the charge o! 
having influenced the funds by a false report about the death of 
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upon the rise consequent upon said report. The example was 
terrible, but wholesome, and it bears a significance not altogether 
i licable to out own time. : 
lorrespondence, from headquarters, is only valuable as being 

the result of intelligent observation upon the spot. ‘The assump- 
tion of superior intelligence is simply newspaperial bombas’. 
Cabinet confidences, with peripatetic correspondents, is a pleasant 
fiction, which, at this time, deceives no one, and should be 
abandoned as an exploded joke or an often told Joe Millerism. 
Special correspondents, generally, are like men watching » 
weather vane; if it points steadily for some time to one quarter, 
they know which way the wind blows—and so does every 
looker-on. If it veers, and still veers, they may look wise, but 
they are puzzled about that confounded wind—and so is every 
looker-on. Simply this, and no more. Their observations upon 
what is transpiring around them may be valuable, as deductions 
from facts and as matter for reflection, provided an ordinary 
amount of intelligence is exercised; but the assumption of con- 
fidential communications from men pledged by their position to 
secresy, is utterly unworthy of credence—is simply a bait thrown 
out for the gullible to swallow. 

Tbe whole principle is summed up in a few words—sell the 
canard, end make the contradiction to-morrow. 








Honor to whom Honor is Due. 


A conTEMPORARY, in alluding to the recent adoption by the 
Senate at Albany of a Bjll to Prevent the Adulteration of Milk, 
and Prohibiting the Sale of Swill Milk, quietly slurs over the 
important part we played in thoroughly exposing the horrible 
Swill Milk practices, and awakening the whole country to a 
sense of the imminence of the danger, and just as quietly appro- 
priates the whole glory of the undertaking We have no desire 
to disparage the efforts of our contemporary in the good cause 
which we have so earnestly®and successfully advocated, but 
we contend that no journal at any time had the power and 
influence which we then wielded to thoroughly expose and ex- 
haust a subject of such vital importance to the people. Not only 
was our circulation greater than any paper at that time to which 
our contemporary alludes, but our illustrations, sketched from 
life, appealed directly to the sight and to the understanding of 
every one, 

’ Before we took the subject up it was strongly written about, 
but only as a passing topic of a day, and the cffects upon the 
public mind were commensurate with the importance it assumed 
among the other subjects treated of. he fact that it was left to 
our unaided endeavors—for our contemporary kept studiously 
silent during the whole term of our war against the evil and its 
supporters—the fact that it was left for us to accomplish the 
breaking up of the Swill Milk trade is sufficient proof that all 
had not been said that should have been said, or that it was said 
in a way insufficient to fix the attention of the public and create 
a demand for reform. 

We did not abandon it, as our contemporary states, but, on 
thecontrary, we published, from time to time, such additional 
facts from the highest medical authorities, who, following out the 
investigations in the course we pointed out, arrived at im; ortant 
and conclusive evidence, which fully sustained every charge 
which we had advanced, and by this means still kept the subject 
in all its enormity before the public eye. 

We did all that could be done, leaving off only where a higher 
legal power alone could act. That power has now completed 
our work, and we do not intend to allow one particle of what- 
Lever honor may be attached to the result to be tilched from us. 

We fought thebattle and won the victory, and who shall deny 
our claim to the-full credit ? 


—_—_ — $e 


EDITORIAL CLANCES AT WEN AND THINGS. 


Sam Sohitison went in for good haters and good abuses. Le told Loswell 
thilt hie cOhSidered vituperation as the ra ety valve of un hunect mau. Swely 
She of the Bilitors of the Richmond Ezaminer must have inuerited che mantle 
of the old doctor, for how like an American lexicographer does this read : 
He ts the. 6 yom eoliment of Yunkee character. He looks mean in every 
DOP ani fi. shot body. ¥ ity, conceit, cowardice and 
tire stamped ucms Becabiy wom his frv@tizpiece. He looks as if be 
‘brought up on Yuiskew ‘tune Which could only become a 
among a mean and sneaking people, and which would ivevitably make 
ite so who were not so before. In ing at Morrill, the only matter of 
e to avy believer in physiognomy is that he bas not been impri-oned sor 
east ling sixpences or selling wooden nutmegs, instead ef being the author of the 
more adroit and gigantic robbery of the famous Morrill tar,ff bill.” 
It is needless to add that this pleasant skctch is intended for the Hon. Justiu 
Worrill, of Vermont. 












The Home Journal sys: 

“ We are gratified to hear that there is a p:obability that Theodore 8. Fey 
Will be retained as American Minister at Ber. oc, the dutics of which cflice he 
i#$ discharged with so much henor to himself and satisfaction to the country.” 

e reason for continuirg a Democrat in this position i:, that the present 
ister is quite au fait to the language, and that it would be a burning shame 
"lake him away. He is perhaps alluded to in this famous verse— 
For while this lamp remains at Berne, 
He surely nevér Can return. 
; fon.—In our description of tlie Queen City Commerc‘al . ollege, 
; anati, Ohio, No. 279, March 30, we tilspelled the names of Messrs. Wil- 
Vom Allan Milter and James M. Watters, Principals of that Institue, As b. th 
eh haye« large number of friends who would not know them as A. 
ie and M: 'Walterz—as our types had it—we cheerfully make the correc- 
dant S- comnttge ble sly humor in our excclient President, and 
é ‘ 1 wisdom. The common joarnalists do not seem to appreciate 
py lip of appoin fag a Municter and -ecrétary to France who do 
thot " a word of the French lenguage. Tualleyracd said tnat all wars 
ir.d been Bécasioned by diplomacy, and Wellington declared thot balf a dozen 

btocdls would set any nation by the ears. There could not have been a 

wiser Move-than sending Dayton and Peotirgton to Paris. Not understandicg 
— says to them, neithér can be gammoned into bis way 
of ng. We only trust Mr. Lincoln may ¢ar#¥ out this admirable policy, 
a6@'sénd a couple Of Philadelphia titors to Fepresedt us at the Court of s. 
“Vatnts Sihce their qualifications to represent us if BHEland are precisely those 
of Layton and young Pentiingion. Is there any comment on this appointmert, 
such as ‘‘ The Pennington iz mightier than the Seward ?’’ 


We remember some years ago that the present caustic but brilliant 
literary editor of the Press, of Philadelphia, was so deligh ed with Louise Hen- 
riade’s cutting up “‘a shin(e)’’ that he took hs wig off and asked Judge Porter, 
of Decatur, to hold it, le-t he should throw his laurels at her “‘ understandings.”’ 
The same precaution sboyld have influen-ed the gowned gravities of Dublin 
afver the recent Yelverton trial, as it would have spared them an exbibition of 
unwigged gaiety. Tom Taylor,in describing the scene at Dublin, gives this 
little trait as exemplified in a dialogue between “‘ some one and somebody :”’ 

Well, I bad often heard of the ;eculiar nature of the Cel’, but I never 
believed th»t the Iri hman was really a differeut beirg from the Englishman 
till now ; but this case proves it.” ** You mean the applause and sympathy 
shown in court during the progress of the trial?’’ ‘‘Oh, no; one has seen 
teat in England.” -‘ The mob’s drawing the lady’s carriage home?’ “Ob, 
as for tbat, one bas seen the crowd make asses of themselves on this side of 
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Napoleon Bonaparte, and for having sold out from the funds | 


the water often enovgh.’’ ‘' The yehemetce of some of the judge’s summing 





























i) 





Aprit 13, 1861.] 


FRANK LESLiv’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


323 








up?’ “No. We’vea volcano or two on our own bench.’”’ ‘The cheering 
and waving of hats and hand¥erchiefs at the verdict?’ ‘‘ No; we could par- 
allel that, too.”” “‘Then whatdo you mean?’ ‘* Why, I mean the Irish bar- 
risters throwing uptheir wigs! No English barrister was ever known to throw 
up his wig—the thing is against English barrister nature. 








PERSONAL. 


GeorGe Hosmer, the father of Hosmer, the poet, as he is called, died in Chi- 
cago last week. He was a lawyer of great eminence, and one of the pioneers 
of New York civilization. He died much respected. 


Tue Constitutionnel, piqued at the disdainful manner in which the Marquis de 
Larochejiquelin speaks of the press, tells the story that only a few months ago 
he condescended to come to their office to beg for a notice of a pamphlet of 
his, and gaid, ‘* De speak of it. Praise or blame, just as you like, but say 
something. I do not deserve the punishment of your silence.’’ 


Tue Troy Times says that General Wool is confined to his residence in that 
city by sickness. It is probably a renewal of his Washington attack. His 
anxiety in respect to public affairs, and the constant excitement through which 
he has lately passed, has rendered the attacks of disease more severe than 
they otherwise would be. 


Pau. RosuGNot, an old and honorable citizen of Augusta, Ga., died on the 
15th. He had held offices of great trust and responsibility, and in all ‘of them 
was distinguished for his faithfulness, uprightness and ability. 

An original character recently died in Pomerania, whose residence was a 
great resort of the curious, from the circumstance tbat its interior walls were 
covered by him with the Odes of Horace, in all languages, and colored letters, 


Tue Memphis Appeal cf the 13th says: ‘ We learned yesterday that Presi- 
dent Lincoln, many years ago, descended the river in a flatboat as supercargo. 
The flatboat tied up at the plantation of Col. Ferguson on the opposite side of 
the river. Tbe Colonel baving some wood he wished chopped, employed the 
flatboat hands’ to do the job for him, and Abe, the supercargo, sprang in and 
helped. When Colonel Ferguson was in Washington while the railsplitter was 
a member of Congress, the latter sought him out and renewed the old ac- 
quaintance. Last week the Colonel was in Washington, when the President 
sent his card. Colonel Ferguson again called upon him, and they had a chat 
about old times and the present price of cordwood.”’ 


Tue Carlton (N. B) Sentinel has the following notice of the death of Charles 
Boyer, aged ninety-three years, at Wakefield, Victoria Corner : ‘‘ Deceased was 
born in Boston, Massachusetts, March 22, 1768 ; saw the battle of Bunker Hill; 
was at Staten Island when New York was burned, Subsequently, with his 
futher and other loyalists, he came to this Province ; was marri-d to Elizabeth 
Kinney, December 6, 1796, and sett'cd in Wakefield, in 1807, where he raised a 

arge family. Anaged widow,seven sons, all of whom are liviny, and four 
taughters, one of whom is still living ; 102 grandchildren and 85 great-grand- 
nildren are left to mourn his loss.”’ 


Tue ex-King and Queen of Naples will take up their residence in the Castle of 
/avz, Lear Lichtenfels, in Bavaria. This estate, situated ata short distance 
from Munich, and once belonging to the ol! abbey of that name, is one of the 
finest monuments of Gothic art. It belongs to Duke Maximilian of Bavaria, the 
futher of the fugitive Queen. 


Cor Jusnice Suaw, of Massachusetts, dropped dead in his bedroom on the 
morning of Saturday, 30th of March, while dressing. He was much respected 
by the country at large. He died at his house in Bosten. Herman Melville, 
the popular author, married one of his daughters. 


Tug political official career of General Lewis Cass commenced when he was a 
member of the first State Legislature of Ohio in 1803, and he has been in high 
public position ever since—a period of fifty-eight years. Within that time he 
has been Governor of a Territory, Indian Superinterdent, Secretary of War, 
Minister to France, United States Senator for twelve years, candidate for Presi- 
dent and Secretary of State. He is the patriarch of American statesmen, so far 
as length of official service is concerned. 


Moses Y. Beacn, the former proprietor of the Sun, now resides at Wallingford, 
Conn , where his public spirit and liberality have made him hosts of friends. 
He has established prizes in the public schools at a perzomal cost of above 
$1,000 per annuin. ‘ 

Mr Russe, of the London Zimes, has received marked attention in Wash - 
ington, dining with Lord Lyons, Seward, Douglas and other eminent men. He 
is now at Savannah. 

Iris reported that President Lincoln has apologised to the California Deputa 
tion for the brusqueness at their late reception. 


FX-PRESIDENT BUCHANAN appears to be enjoying his opium cum digitalis toa 
very large extent at Wheatiand. Since resuming the duties of private life, he 
has evinced no disinclination to mingle with society. Quite recently the com- 
mittee which accompanied him on the trip from Washington to Lancaster 
received an invitation to visit the homestead, ard were entertained by the Ex- 
President and Miss Lane. To those disposed to converse on such matters Mr. 
Buchanan very freely expressed his disapproval of the course of Floyd and 
confederat’s, and denounces the traitors in severe terms. He defends stre- 
nuously the policy pursued during the close of his Administration, insisting that 
it was the only true one to avoid the shedding of fraternal blood, 


Tut Daily News says : “‘ One of our exchanges says, and says it boldly, that 
the Rev. Henry Ward Beecher recently lectured at Utica, and commended ten 
pips as the most exhilarating and healthful exercise in the world, and billiards 
as the most brilliant game that can be played. The Observer says that a large 
number of the young men of Utica have taken to these games, to testify their 
approval of the recommendation of the great Puritan preacher. Henceforth 
we conclude that tenpins and billiards are to be classed among the amusements 
of the Christian portion of the public, Perhaps they have teen heretofore. 
Lot the pins be set up on both alleys.” 





OUR WEEKLY GOSSIP. 
The National Academy of Design. 


A bee in @ flower garden,a bull ina china shop, are fair types of 
cne who faces six huodred pictures with a view to notice them. The 
bee is afflicted with an embarras des richesses, the bull is puzzled to 
choose where to kick, and if our position does not exactly resemble 
that of the bee, neither is it identical with that of the bull, but it 
resembles both as to the puzzled condition. One cannot puta 
bushel of oats ina quart measure, nor can one notice six hundred 
pictures in a space hardly sufficient to print their titles. In this 
embarrassirg position, therefore, we shall be compelled to content 
ourselves with mentioning those only which are prommMently note- 
worthy one way or the other. 

In our Jast we commenced with Paz, because he was more 
prominently bad than any other of the fine artists exhibiting, and 
because his bad eminence deserved a prominent rebuke. On subse- 
quent inspection we do not find his other picture, No. 440, ‘‘ Dolce far 
Niente—Italion Peasants,” more worthy of praise than his “ Infant 
Bacchus.” We cannot in any way account fo the tone which per- 
vades this picture. A ghastly blue gray permeates every portion of 
it,from the foreground to the scumbled-over background, which 
cannot, by any stress of courtesy, be dignified by the name of land- 
scape The figares are eminently ungraceful. The two-hundred-and- 
forty-pound female on the right, in a heavy sleep, is more like an 
Indian equaw than an Italian woman. The female on the right, of 
Datch build and idiotic face, expresses anything but voluptuous or 
even comfortable relaxation. The principal figure is elaborately 
drawn, and evidently carries his entire wardrobe on his back, but is 
neither gracefal nor aplomb. He is certainly balancing his dolce on 
tis left foot and preserving his niente by holding on to his staff, the 

uly visible means of securing his perpendicular position. The 

ccessories of the picture are really wonderful. There is a small 
loubled-up child, brother to the “ Infant Bacchus,” but respectably 
clothed, resting his head on the foot of the Dutch-built woman, and 
fooking on in blank astonishment is a miraculous lamb, which, 
strange to say, is without its stand and castors !-though why a ioy- 
shop lamb should be introduced into this picture without its stand 
and castors we cannot imagine. One could with as mnch appropri- 
atencss paint a Venus with her clothes on. Behind the Dutch-built 
woman are two sheep, we think, which from their somnolent state 
are evidently —s their dolce far niente. And here let us intro- 
duce to our readers the only living object in the picture. Close to 
the, what we think are sheep, is a dog—it may be a sheep, by the 
wool, but it looks like a dog, by the head—well, this dog ia “ane 
awake ; he has evidently not got his dolce yet, and it is equally evi- 
dent that he thinks he could take his dolceoff those sheep, we think, 
very comfortably if he dared. That dog is an inspiration. 

it. is impossible to treat sucha picture sériously, it is so inti- 
mately allied to the ridiculous. Ordinarily we look with respect 
upon-the idiosyncrasies of a great artist,and Page has too often 
proved that he is great fora donbt to occur now, but we do not 
think there is a redeeming point in his large picture this year. It 
exhibits, of course, some fine coloring, which makes us the more 
one the labor and talent wasted. eking after ofiginality is a 
wild-goose chase. It cannot be got by straining—it is spontaneous 
in conception or nothing. This picture isa bad elaboration’ of a 
weak idea. 

We tarn with unaffected pleasure to those inimitable sketches by 
Darley. What freedom and expression, what sentiment and charac- 
ter are exhibited in even the weakest work by that master hand! 
We have not even space to name the thirteen sketches he sxhibits, 








but we state thai they are all worthy of admiration. The numbers 
are 17, 18, 34, 35, 28, 55, 56, 69, 70, 79, 80, 95, 96. 

No. 530, ‘Sunset over the Jersey Flats,’ A. Wust. The rich 
light—the clouds, behind which the sua is hidden, and the warm re- 
flected tints upon the water and a portion of the landscape, while 
the remainder is subdued in tone, are skilfully managed and pro- 
duce an effect at once natural and charming. It is a clever picture. 

No. 529, ‘ On the Sea Shore,” by H. B. Brown. The water is 

well drawn, but lacks transparency. The rocks in the foreground 
and the cliff in the distance are well painted, and the effect of the 
misty sua in a murky sky is admirably rendered. 
_ No. 533, “Gems for the Market,” by Frank HowLAnp. ‘The sub- 
ject of this admirable picture is the conveying of slaves to the harem 
market of Constantiuople. A group of lovely maidens, Circassians, 
Georgians, &c., are seated in various languid positions in a barge, 
which is slowly propelled through the waters of the Bosphorus by a 
huge lateen sail. Several male figures are dispersed over the boat ; 
the principal one, occupying the centre, is evidently the fortunate 
merchant who has those gems to dispose of. The whole centre of 
the picture is one mags of rich coloring, which is deepened and 
intensified by the shadow of the sail. The reflection in the water of 
the gorgeously-colored cloths and stuffs is skilfully managed, and 
greatly heightens the oriental richness of the design. The figures 
are drawn in with great spirit and freedom. The girls look lazily 
happy, for to be the Queen of the Harem is the one thing they have 
dreamed of for years. The distinguished traits of the various races, 
both male and female, in the group, ere preserved in a very marked 
and characteristic manner, showing that the subject had been care- 
fully studied. The colorivg is admirable, and the ensemble is such 
that it at once attracts and fixes attention. 

No 538 “On the St. Jchn’s River, Florida,” J. B. Briston. This 
is distinguished by a fine effect of rich golden haze in sky, and the 
reflected glowing tints upon the water, which is admirably liquid. 
The ro on the left is rich with tropical growth, and is effectively 
painted. 

No. 551, “ Indian Summer,” by Jervis McEnrKe. The right hand 
of the valley is a masterly study of trees and rocks, boldly and 
admirably drawn and skilfully painted. The misty effect over the 
valley lacks the warmth of the rich Indian summer tone. 

No. 446, ‘‘Madame Lafayette with her Daughters joining her 
Husbacd in the Prison at Olmutz, 1795,” by E. Levrze. There is all 
the earnestness of reality in the picture, and the very freedom from 
conventional stiffness shows the source of the inspiration. The 
group is strong and natural; there is a perfect abandonment to 
emotion in the expression of all the figures which tells the story 
without the aid of description. The figure of Lafayette is boldly 
conceived, and the stiuggle of suppressed feeling is finely por 
trayed, while the female figures dispiay the utmost intensity of 
emotion, powerfully expiessed both in gesture and feature. Itis a 
picture fall of high sentiment, and is richly and admirably colored. 

No. 342, “‘ Twilight,” J.B. Briston. A fine bit of glowing color ; 
the sky is still rich with the glory of the vanished sua; the young 
moon is as yet powerless in the Seovene, and the mists of evening 
are gathering over the landscape. In the foreground a fine group of 
trees, black in the shadow, give the crowning effect by the stron 
and well-considered contrast. It is a little gem that many wil 
covet. 

A Beautiful Thought. 


The following little poem from an esteemed correspondent is 
really earnest and beautiful. In previous numbers of our paper we 
have published contributions from the same pen distinguished by 
great force and fine sentiment—poems, in fact, which made their 
mark : 

The Grave in the Wood, 


{in one of his 1ambles in the woods, the writer saw a little graye, moss- 
covered, and surmounted by a rustic cross.) 


Two tall trees in the wood ; 
A little grave beneath ; 

Filence aud stately Solitude, 
Twin-watchers over death ! 


Here have they laid a child, 
To consecrate the sod— 

Alone, within the torest wild, 
With Nature, and with God! 


Far {rom the vu'gar tread, 
And mourning crowds’ pretence, 
Have Love and Sorrow made the bed 
Of infant innocence. 


Earth hath no fitter spot 
To raise the holy cross— 
An evergreen forget-me-not, 
A violet shrined in moss ! 


Mal du Tete. 


Being entirely at leisure, in short, having nothing to do—for our 
readers must be fully aware that an editor’s life is one continued 
round of pastime ; that papers, which to the uninitiated public eeem 
to be the result of toil, research and night-watchivg, are in reality 
tossed off in two hours before breakfast, without even a trifling 
meutal effort ; well, having nothing else to do, we strolled down town, 
to beguile the lazy hours which were banging on our bands. We 
dropped in at Menpum’s, to chat with the boys. We saw Jones in 
the act of raising a glass of creamy sie to his lips. 

“ How are you, Jones?” we said. 

= his hand to his head, swallowed his driuk, sighed and * 
sloped. 

** Curious,” we said ; “ Jones must be sick.” 

We turned round, stumbled over Smith—Smith of Fifteenth street 
—and greeted him pleasantly. He gazed at us for a moment with a 
lugabrious expresion, put his hand to his head and departed. 

** Curious,”’ we said ; “ Smith must be sick.” 

We left Mendum’s, strolled down Broadway to the corner of Pine, 
and hung on there uncertain what to do. Presently, in rapid suc- 
cession, Brown, Watkins, Stuart, Lyons, Wetherbee, passed us by; 
one by one they bowed, smiled a ghastly smile, put their bands to 
their heads and went their way. 

“‘ Carious,”’ we eaid ; ‘are they all ill ?”’ 

We were troubled in ovr ming. What could it be? We knew 
that the changeabie weather of April was very trying to weak con- 
stitutions, but we had heard of no epidemic prevailing. Diphtheria, 
to be sure, was a very fashionable complaint just now, but that didn’t 
affect the head! We grew more and more mystified, for ever and 
anon flitted by us grave-locking men, with that everlasting hand 
upon that woebegone head. 

Involuntarily our hand rose to our head and scratched, as hands 
will do when the mind is wandering, and in a hopeless state of men- 
tal fog we turned down Pine towards Nassau street. We entered 
the Custom House, for we bave mepy friends there, and gazing round 
that busy rotunda the same extraordinary sight met our view. 
While every clerk bad ove rapid hand flying over vast pages, the 
other hand was pressed upon the head. Flesh ond blood could no 
longer stand this horrible mystery. We rushed up to our friend, 
Deputy Collector H——, and in an agitated voice (for he, too, exhibit- 
ed the prevailing peculiarity) we hoarsely whispered, 

** What is the matter with everybody’s head?” 

We shall never forget the fearful change that came over that once 
jocund end beaming countenance, as in sepulcbral tones he said, 

“We've get the mal du téte! The knife will fall to-morrow— 
we’re holding cur heads on to keep them from falling now! Pray 
for the dead !” 

A ray of intelligence struck us at once, and we both—smiled. 


Mupit BRaiG. 


Toujours Gail 


_—- be thanked that there are some quasi-poets who are not 
eped to the lips in a sublime und preposterous despair! i is 
quite refreshing to find one “jolly dog ’ who looks upon life thrqugh 
a couleur de rose medium. He intorms ns that the followivg liner, are 
after Beranger. He is right; they are after the style of that great 
poet, but so far after that they'll never catch up with it: 


Toujours Gai! 


Toujours gai is eti!l my ory— 


Toujours gai, though youth is gone, 
On Hope’s altar burns a fire ; 
And the love of my sweet one 
Will not let the flame expire. 
Toujours gai is still my cry— 
Gay I'll live and happy die! 


° Toujours gai, though hoary age 
Grasp3 me now with heavy hand ; 
Bright is sti'l life’s closing page— 
Round me smile a cherub band. 
Toujours gai with latest breath— 
Gay threuyh life makes happy death. 


Beadle’s Dime Books. 


We have received another batch of the wonderfully cheap and 
excellent works published by Breapte & Co., 141 William street, 
New York. They are the “ Dime Chess Instractor,” “ Book of 
Cricket,” “ Base-Ball Player,” “ Guide to Swmming,” “ Florida, or 
the Iron Will,’ a novel by Mrs. Denison, and “ General Anthony 
Wayne, the Hero of Two Wars,” ~! G. J. Victor. They are all pub- 
lished at ten cents each, in convenient form, with clear type, good 
ink and paper. Excessive cheapness has given to the publications 
of this house an immense sale all over the country. ‘he liberal 
enterprise of the proprietors fully deserves this grat:fying result. 


Bruno WoiJenhaupt’s First Grand Concert. 


The first grand concert of this admirable violinist takes place at 
Irving Hall on Saturday evening, April 6th. The programme is one 
of unasual attraction, and will meet with the approval of all lovers 
of fine music. The large orchestra will perform, under the direction 
of Carl Bergman, Beethoven’s Symphony No. 2 and Weber’s Overture 
to Oberon. Some arias by Mr. Centemeri will relieve the instru- 
mental pieces. Bruno Wolienhaupt will perform Vieuxtemps’ Grand 
Concerto in E major, Erust’s ‘“ Airs Hongroise,” and an exquisite 
iece of his own composition on Felicien David’s ‘‘ Les Hirondelles.” 

e can promise our friends one of the richest musical treats of the 
season. It will be brilliantly attended, for the majority of our best 
families have taken an earnest interest in this greatly gifted young 
artist, and over a thousand tickets are already sold. e have no 
doubt that the public verdict will fully sustain the opinion we 
recently expressed of his wonderful mastery over every difficulty 
and os beauty of the violin. No one who can go should fail to be 
present. 


Another Visit from the Italian Singing Birds. 


On Monday evening, the 8th inst., we are to welcome back again 
to the Academy of Music the associated artists, Madame Colson, 
the Misses Hinckley and Kellogg, Brignoli, Ferri, Susini, &c., under 
the conductorshbip of Signor Muzio. The first opera given will be 
“ Un Ballo in Maschera,” with the same exeellent cast which gained 
it so great a success a short time since. We hope to see the whole 
musical world turn out to give the welcome visitors a hearty and 
substantial greeting. The persevering faithfulness which has kept 
this excellent operatic commonwealth so long to; er is worthy 
of all praise and every possible encouragement. Let us hope that 
they may prolong their stay beyond the brief period stated in their 
Ses. To insure this all must be liberal with their 
ollars. 


Gottschalk is Coming Back. 


Everybody will be glad to hear that Gottschalk will be here in a 
few days and will perform again in public. The last time he was 
here he gave over twenty concerts, in close succession, to over- 
flowing audiences. His reappearance will renew the old furore and 
crowé his concerts night after nigbt. He ia the most original of a)l 
our pianists ; he is like no other player, and being so great in him- 
self his charm is irresistible. We are indebted to Max Strakosch 
for this visit; we shail reap the delight, and he will surely gain a 
rich harvest of profit. Miss Carlotta Patti will be the vocalist of 
these concerts. We do not care how soon they begin. 








DRAMA. 

Nis.o’s.—On Friday of last week, and Monday of this, Mr. 
Forrest performed, for the first time during this engagement, his 
great part of “ Virginias.”’ Asa matter of course, the house was 
crowded on each occasion, to witness this masterly performance 
Nixon’s Circus occupies the off-nights with great success. It is the 
best equestrian company we have had for many years. It is said 
that Mr. Nixon will probably be the lessee of this theatre for the 
next three years. He will prove an energetic manager. 


Winter Garpen.—The week was signalised at this house by a 
new play and anew actor. The title of the first, ‘The Babes in 
the Wood ;” the name of the latter, Mr. J. 8. Clarke. Both were 
mildly successfal. The comedy, which is by Tom Taylor, was only 
saved from failure in London by the capital acting of Mr. Backstone 
as Mr. Beetle. In New York, we think it owes a similar piece of good 
fortune to Mrs. Chanfrau as Mrs. Beetle, and Miss Clifton as Lady 
Blanche Rushton. As for Mr. ( larke, he is a rather agreeable actor 
with a pleassnt countenance, and quiet but unconventional style . 
We should presume that he would prove quite an acquisition toa 
metropolitan company. .We must, in justice add, that the house 
was crowded to excess on the night of Mr. Clarke's debut, and he 
was received with gieat uj; plause. 


Wauvack’s TseatTre—Mr. Wilkins’s capital comedy retains 
possession of the stage at this house. Our artist has transferred 
one of the most telling scenes to our columns. 


Barnum’s AMERICAN Museum.—This favorite temple of amusement 
is now in full holiday blast, Mr. Barnum having recalled from Phila- 
éelphia his army of curiosities lately stationed there, to give an ad- 
ditional pleasure to his myriad visitors. The drama of “ Ruth Oak- 
ley” has been a great success. The Grizzly Bears of that famous 
old hunter Adams are also part cf the attractions, which are far too 
bumerous to recapitulate. 


Faswion in 1780.—At the time I mertion hoors were constantly worn four 
and a half yards wide, which required much sik to cover them, aod gold and 
rilver were much used for trimming, never lees than three rows round the petti- 
coat, 80 that, though the silk was slight, the price was increased by the trim- 
mivg. Then the heads were all dressed in laces from Flanders, no blondes or 
coaree edging used ; the price of these was high, but two suits would serve for 
life ; they were not renewed but at marrisge or some great event. Who could 
not afford these wore fringes of thread. In those days the ladies went to 
cburch and appeared on other public occasions in full dress. A row of them 
so rigged out, taking a place. in the procession at the opeuing of the General 
Assembly, ured to spoken of by old people asa fiae show. When a lady 
appeared in undress in the streets of Edinburgh, she generally wore a mask, 
which, however, seems to bave been regarded as simply an equivalent for the 
veil of modern times. ty as 
lity? And do the Muss spe in any favore ua, 
ta Gaeioonee’ se the ren? Deviating in this from civilized Europe, the Poles 
have plurged bo'dly into the question, and answered it in the effirmative. A 
week ago, Herr Dreyechock, the femous pian‘st, advertised a concert at Warsaw. 
The name being German, ‘he salle, «8 a matter of course, presented a beggarly 
show of empty benches. Oo the day following a paragraph appeared in the 
pers, stating that the great virtuoso derived bis extraction from Czechisn 
case sors who, it was added, originally gloried in the Sclavonian appellation of 
Traykopa, but, owing to the abject spirit of one of the race, had had it “or 
That came evening the ball witnessed a crowded’audience. Trzykopa had filled 
the pocket of Dreyschock. Long live Trzykopa ! 


‘{ Scribe is no more, several matters known ov}y to a few are more 
scsaeag wines of. His marriage took p'ace late in life (age fifty-seven), and 
was quite as dramatic as any in is mult farjous stage imaginings. Calling one 
day at bis notary’s ¢ fice, a lady io deep sorrow was going out from the eetab- 
lishment, her grief being 50 poignant that he had the curiosity to ask about ber, 
and was ‘\nformed that her husband was on the verge of bankruptcy, not being 
able to meet liabilities unexpected and unforeseen. Scribe asked what amount 
would stave off the misfor.une, and being told 50,000f., left orders to have that 
+um advanced on the busband’s pote ata year’s date. Tbe year had not | 
before a second meeting occurred at the same office, when Scribe yo 
that the lady was in deep mouruing. The husband was dead. The same lady 
was to be seem in the church of tt. Roch once more in widow’s weeds, on 
Friday week. &be was Madame Scribe. 





Life bas lost no sunsbine yet ; 
Sorrow hae not dimmed my eyc— 

Beauty's bright star has not set 
Joujours got—though very ill, 


Tce popular sir of “ Dixie’s Land”’ is the ccmposition of the late Stephen 
Fors:er, of P.usburg, Pean. " . RK 
Iz is a curious fact that the sale cf Punch ts tnmene aMraing 8 am 
in any otber city in the kingdom, London exce; = goods 
ie sydney Emith’s dichwm, that it requis ed a surgical operation to get & oke 
into a Scotchman’s head, 





Tam biithe-sod happy still. 
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LIGHTHOUSE IN CHARLESTON HARBOR. 
Cuarzeston Lighthouse is situated on Morris Island, and on the 
west side of the ship channel irito Charleston harbor—in latitude 
north 32.41.55, longitude 79.52.29. It has a fixed light, which 
can be seen a distance of twenty nautical miles. It is one hun- 
dred and ten feet from the base to the focal plane, and one hun- 
dred and thirty-three feet above the level of the sea. It was 
built in 1857. 


Special Messenger of President Lincoln, to Major Ander. 
son at Fort Sumpter. 
Is connection with the recent visit of Colonel Lamon to Major 
Anderson, on a special mission from the President, the following 
facts connected with his journey cannot fail to be interesting. 
Colonel Lamon reached Charleston on Sunday morning, and 


booked himself as “Ward H. Lamon, of Virginia.” He did | 


this because he ascertained that he could not reach Fort Sumpter 
without a permit from Governor Pickens, and could not see the 
Governor until Monday morning, and in order not to make him- 
self a target for the curious for twenty-four hours, as he would 
have done had he announced himself from any other State, He 
was not annoyed until Monday morning, when a delegation of 
Charlestonians called upon him, and inquired if his name was 
Lamon. He replied, “ Yes, my name is Ward H. Lamon.” 
They asked him if he was a friend of President Lincoln. He re- 
plied that he was. He was then asked if he had any objection 
to tell them the object of his mission. He said he lad objection, 
and added that he had important business with Governor Pick- 
ens, with whom he was soon to have an interview, and if the 


Governor wished to state to them the result of the same he could 


do so. 

This put a stop to questions; but a strict watch was kept 
upon the Colonel, as if he was some infernal machine that had 
been thrown suddenly in their midst to destroy them. No insult 
was offered to him, however, but thousands of the Charles- 
tonians assembled to gaze upon the representative and friend of 
“Old Abe,” all wondering whether he was the messenger of 
peace or war. 

Colonel Lamon soon obtained an interview with Governor 
Pickens, and informed the Governor that he was bearer of des- 
patches from President Liacoln to Major Anderson, and he 
wished to be allowed facilities to r ach the fort. Governor Pick- 
ens treated Colonel Lamon with great courtesy, and promptly 
informed him that he should have a steamer in which to proceed 
to the fort, and immediately detailed Colonel Duryea, one of the 
Governor's staff, to accompany him. The Governor also assured 
Colonel Lamon that he would issue orders to the Mayor of the 
city, to see to it that he had safe conduct through the city during 
his stay. 

Accordingly, everything was provided as indicated, and the 
fort was reached. Colonel Lamon invited Colonel Duryea to 
accompany him into the fort, where he was introduced to Major 


Anderson and the other officers in Fort Sumpter. Colonel La- , 


mon and Major Anderson then left Colonel Duryea to be enter- 
tained by the other officers, and proceeded to private quarters, 
where an interview of several hours was had; the result of 
which has been reported to the President. Our sketch repre- 
sents the landing of Colonel Lamon and Colonel Duryea at the 
fort, and their reception by the gallant Commander. 


AN old Dutchnmn, who some years ago was elected a member of the Ameri- 
can Legislature, said, in bis broken English style, ‘‘ Ven I vent to the legislatur 
{ tongbt I vould find dem all Solomons dere; but I soon found dere was some 
as pick fools dere as I was.’”’ 
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COLOWEL LAMON, ESCORTED BY COL. DURYEA, LANDING AT FORT SUMPTER WITH A FLAG OF TRUCE. 7 HAVE AN 
px ? 











RANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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LIGHIOUBE IN CHARLESTON HARBOR| 


NEGROES HUNTING THE WATER MOCCASIN 
SNAKE 


On the Ashiey River, near Charleston. 


WE give a very spirited sketch of one of the favorite amusements 
of the negroes in thcir leisure hours, and which is attended with 
| considerable danger. ‘The moccasin snakes are found in the 
| swamps and underbrush of South Carolina, and vary in length, 
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the largest being about eight feetlong. They are very venomous, 
and frequently turn upon their pursuers. The common method 
is for half a dozen or more negroes to arm themselves with long 
sticks, sharpened at the end, or else pointed with a nail. Some- 
times their hunters takc guns and fire at them, but the sharp- 
pointed spear is more generally their weapon. This they sometimes 
dart at them as harpoons. The moccasin snakes are generally 
found stretched at full length on the grass and basking in the 
sun, from which dolce far niente they are roused by the insertion 
of a spear, or the entrance of a load of shot. Our Artist, who 
has frequently watched the swarthy assailers of the slimy race, 
says that the scenery where these reptiles abound is very beautiful, 
and thoroughly tropical. Towering over the cactus, Spanish 
bayonet, tall grass and other rank vegetation is the palmetto, 
giving a finish to the picture which only an artist’s eye can 
appreciate. 








LEWIS P. CLOVER. 


As most of those who were actively and personally cigaged in 
the struggle for our country’s liberty have passed away from the 
busy scene of life, simple justice and gratitude require that we 
should not be unmindful of the existence of the few who sur- 
vive. 

Lewis P. Clover was born in Morris county, New Jersey, in 
1790. At the early age of thirteen years he was sent to reside 
with a relative in the city of New York. Fond of reading, in 
which he freely indulged, a spirit of adventure took possession 
of his youthful fancy. When the war of 1812 was declared, our 
hero took an active part, and offered his services to a ship fitting 
out for a cruise in the Indian Ocean. The vessel made a quick 
passage out, and after several rich captures of Indiamen, most 
of which were retaken, disabled by a terrific gale, which lasted 
several days, and being weakened by the distribution of her men 
on board the prizes, she fell an easy prey to a line of battle-ship 
which hove in sight as the gale abated. 

The vessel was taken to Calcutta, and the crew immured in 
Castle William, one of the strongest fortreses in Hindostan. 
Ifere he remained a prisoner of war for several months, until the 
authorities could find an opportunity to send him to England. 
Placed with others on board the Lord Wellington, Mr. Clover 

ucceeded, on her arrival at Gravesend, in effecting his escape, 
ind made his way to London, with the hope of being able to 


; reach his own country. He was, however, recaptured and con- 
| fined on board the loathsome prisonship Irresistible, and eventu- 
: ally taken to Dartmoor prison, where he remained until the close 


of the war. The dreadful massacre of American prisoners, which 
took place during his confinement, and of which he was an eye- 
witness, is graphically described in one of a series of articles 
written by him, and published in a magazine, from which we 


| extract the following account of that melancholy event : 


«On the 6th day of April, 1815, the sun broke forth with un- 


' usual splendor. A warm, gentle breeze dispersed the heavy pall 
| of vapor which had enveloped the place during the winter, and 


it appeared as though all nature smiled to make glad the heart 


| of the poor captive. All the day the yard was thronged, and 
| faces were lighted up with joy, hope and peace, that had long 


heen worn and furrowed with care. The sick and feeble came 
forth to enjoy the air; the hale and strong were there ; the youth 
of fourteen, and the gray-headed man of sixty were there ; some 
amusing themselves at various games, some wrestling, some 
walking and meditating upon their homes, wives, children and 
friends, whom they hoped soon to see, after a separation of many 
years. Tears filled their eyes, and sobs choked their utterance, 
as they conversed together upon their anticipated happiness. 
| The day was spent as in a happy dream. Late in the afternoon 
a small party was engaged ina game of ball, in the upper part 
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NEGROES HUNTING THE MOCCASIN SNAKE 


of the yards of prisons Nos. 6, 6, and 7, and near the wall sepa- 
rating them from the soldiers’ quarters. During their play the 
ball was sometimes knocked over the wall, and was as often 
thrown back by some one of the guard who was not then on 
duty. At length, becoming tired of returning the ball, the 
amusement was atan end, ‘They then threatened if the ball was 
not returned, that they would break through and get it. Re- 
c-iving no answer, they proceeded at once to put their threat into 
execution, and with their knives soon succeeded in making a 
small breach. By this time it was nearly dark, and most of the 
prisoners had retired to their quarters, it being about their usual 
supper-time, a few remaining in the lower part of the yard, walk- 
ing and conversing together, enjoying the tranquillity of the even- 
ing, and some dozen or two continuing around the hole that had 
been made in the wall. 

“TIT was within the building, standing by a window, when a 
person who had just come in observed, ‘There will be trouble 
soon, caused by that break in the wall.’ This was the first inti- 
mation conveyed of the occurrence; myself and a large majority 
of the prisoners were total!y ignorant of it up to this time. 
While conversing we ‘heard the report of firearms, and looking 
out we beheld the walls lined with soldiers, and down in the 
yard saw the prisoners closely pursued by a platoon of soldiers, 
at a charge speed, led on by Shortland. All was in the utmost 
confusion. It was discovered that the monster Shortland, in 
order to make surety doubly sure, had, unobserved, closed all the 
doors but one of each prison. ‘The long-threatened storm had 
burst upcen them in all its fury. On the first alarm many of those 
within rushed out to learn the cause, by which means the only 
entrance was for a time blocked up; and tho-e out- 
side, finding escape cut off at the closed doors, hastened 
to that which was open, closely pursued by the soldiers, 
who used their bayonets without mercy; they suffered 
severely at the same time from a cross fire from those 
stationed on the walls. ‘The scene now bafiled de- 
scription. The fugitives, in their haste to get under 
sheltcr, were met by those coming out, by which means 
they were for a time exposed to the balls and bayonets 
of Shortland and his mercenaries. At length they all 
got in, dragging with them, at. the same time, several 
of the killed and wounded of their comrades. The 
door was then closed and secured, and Shortland and 
his heroes retired. It would be impossible to give a cor- 
rect description of the scene which now presented itself, 
On the floor, opposite where I messed, lay a handsome 
youth about fifteen years of age, stiff and cold as marble, 
yierced through the heart by a bayonet. A few yards 
further on lay another; a ball had entered his forehead 
and passed out at the back of bis head. I examined the 
spot the next morning, and saw part of his brains, 
which had been dashed against the wall, nearly opposite 
the prison door. Among the wounded who were 
brought in by their comrades was one with a wound in 
his shoulder; another with his thigh broken; another 
had a most miraculous escape’with his life—a musket, 
ball had passed through his mouth, from side to side, 
taking out nearly the whole of his teeth. I saw him 
aiter he had got well; he could take no food except with 
&@ spoon. It was several days before the full extent 
of the mischief was known, when it was ascertained 
that the killeg numbered over sixty, and about an equal 
number wounded.” . 

From the time of his ec ming to New York at the age 
of thirteen years, with the exception of the period he 
was abroad, Mr. Clover has been a resident of this city, 
universally respected. The Rev. i.. P. Clover, Rector of 
the Episcopal Church in Springfield, Lilinois, and an 
artist somewhat distinguished, and Judge Clover, of 
St. Louis, are sons of this gentleman. 

Himself an amateur artist of merit, Mr. Glover's pri- 
vate collection of paintings, sold. some years: since, will 
be remembered as unsurpassed by any collection of the 
same size in the country. Among the pictures were 
the Capture of Major André, by Durand, afterwards pur- 
chased by James K. Paulding; a full-length cabi- 
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net portrait of Col. John Trumbull, by Twibill; full-length 

portrait of Henry Clay, by George Linen; the Murder of Miss 

McCrea, painted by Page ; which were commissioned by and exe- 
| cuted for Mr. Clover, with other works of high order, by Cole, 
| Ward, William S. Mount, Weir, Hoyle, Page, Chapman, Wall, 
| Bennett, Doughty, Inman, &c. 

In consideration of the services rendered to his country, with- 
out solicitation on his part, Mr. Clover received from President 
Tyler, some years since; an appointment in the Customs of New 
York, which he still retains. Singularly unobtrusive in his 
manners, with strong mind and playful imagination, the leisure 
hours of his well-spent life have been devoted in a great measure 
to the cultivation of artistic and literary taste, which now gives 
pleasure to the evening of his existence. 


F “WHITE-LADIES:” 
OR, 
AND SON. 


THE DOOM 





MOTHER 





CHAPTER IV.—CONTINUED. 


Lrvrn@ @ lonely life, as I did in my lit'le cure, it was natural that 
my thoughts should dwell a good deal on the mistress of White- 
ladies. Indeed, I studied her character with an interest almost 
| morbid, mingled with the deepest pity. I saw her before me inher 





disappointment and desolation; her best affections changed to bit- 
terness ; a nature whose fire and intensity wrought its own unceas- 
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ing torture. a | love must be still alive, I thought, to cause sa 
much snffering. The heart bled daily in rebel strife against that 
will of icon. Whocould tell?—a memory, a word perhaps—just th. 
rigat chord struck might give it mastery once and for ever. Ay 
the rignt chord struck ; but how was that to be done? One coul. 
but grope blindly after it with uncertain fingers. A direct appeal 
I felt, would be just laying a blister onan avgry wound; but per 
haps some way might be found to touch my lady’s heart. 


Possessed with this notion, though I kept it to myself, when | 
went up to London that spring I begged Rose to let me carry off her 
eldest boy. He was then a fine little fellow, rising five, but sadl 
pale and thin from the scarlet fever ; and his mother agreed wit 
me that it would do him a world of good to run loose in country air 
for a few weeks, under the charge of Mrs. Martin—that most careful 
of women and housekeepers. 

‘She must be touched—she must be touched!” I eaid to myself, 
the Sunday after my return with little Harry, as I slily watched 
him from my reading-desk, perched up ona hassock by Mrs. Mar- 
tin’s side. There the child stood, his dark locks clustering round his 
face, the face so like her son’s—so like her own, joining in the 
psalm with all his might,and looking full at the great pew with 
those large wide open eyes, his fancy completely caught by its de- 
corations of carved monster heads and griffins’ claws. 

That evening, as, sitting in my study, I saw Christian comin 
across the fields to the Parsonage, my heart beat all the quicker. 
sat there expecting him to burst in upon me with important tidings 

-the least being that my lady had sent for her grandson. My 
quick fancy pictured the reconciliatign ; the fatted calf killed at 
White-ladies, though, Heaven knows, my poor Harry had been no 
prodigal ; Rose, now sadly faded, bright and blooming again ; the 
joyous faces of children, and their pattering feet about the dim old 
Gente. “ Ay, the people here will want to ring the bells, no doubt ; 
and so they shall,” I caught myself saying, half aloud. But why 
did Christian stay so long? In my impatience I rose, and 
opened the study-door. Just then Sally Martin’s voice, 
raised in indignation, came from the kitchen across the 
little brick-paved hall. 

“You don’t mean,” she was saying—‘“ you don’t mean 
that my lady hasn’t said so much asa word about him ; 
and he her own flesh and blood: pretty dear! What hard 
hearts your fine quality folk must have! She never looked 
twice at Lim at church; nor took a bit of notice, no more 
thanif he ’ad been one of the Sunday-school lads.”’ 

“ss my ley did see him, though,” Christian returned ; 
‘she hasn’t touched a bit of dinner, and looks like a ghost 
this afternoon; just as she does whenever a letter comes 
from Master Harry, for all she sends them back without 
so much as breaking the seal. It isn’t my lady’s fault ; 
mind that, Mrs. Martin ; it’s all that wicked house. What i 
say is this: Let them as don’t believe in ghostes bide at 
White-ladies one winter.” 

Here Chris'ian’s voice dropped to a low growl, in which 
“ rattling chains’’—“ rustliogs”—‘‘ something white in the 
avenue”’—were the only words to be distinguished. At 
last it rose again : 

“‘ Now I must be going, Mrs. Martin. I couldn't help jast 
coming down to have a look at Master Harry’s boy—God 
bless him! No, thaok you, no more beer ; it doesn’t suit 
my constitution.” 

Away went the old man, and with him all my hopes and 
fancies. I think Mrs. Martin was wroth at the slight put 
upon ber small-beer, a marvellously washy acd vinegarish 
brew. ‘‘ What are you «tanding there with your mouth 
wide open for, Betey?” I heard her say sharply enough 
to her pelp, a girl out of the village. ‘‘ Maybe you believe 
all M r Christian’s stories. Foiks that g° down of even- 
ings to the Royal George,as he does, are like tosee strange 
sights when they come back. I’ve been at all times and 
hoars at the old house, and never saw auything there wo s: 
than myself.” 

One more attempt I made to reach Lady Marsden’s heart. 
And let those despise the effort who cannot understand 
all it cost. I actually preached a sermon at the mistress of 
White-ladies. Nota sermon upon the duty of forgiveness : 
there was not a sentence in it, for I weighed them all care 
fJly, that she should say was levelled at her. Bat takiog 
tur my text that beautiful promise of Jehovah to his peo- 

le, ‘* As oné witom his mother comforteth, so will I com- 

ort you,’’ I fommd occasion to dwell upon the wonderful 
tenderness which God has implanted in the mother’s 
heart ; a tenderneis so pure, so deep, so lasting, that He 
chose this among all human feelings as the best interpreter 
of His eternal loving-kindness towards His creatures. 
Thus I fashioned my discourse ; and wove in here and there, 
like a golden thread, some word or fragment out of those 
old letters; not so that she could recognize them, but 
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that they might come to her like a peifume from the former happy 
times. 

More than twenty years have passed since I preached that ser- 
mon, but the whole scene comes before me now as vivid a8 a mem- 
ory of yesterday. I see the little whitewashed church, its door 
wide open, the sunabine )ying on the graves outside. The summer 
air : a hushed voice from the sea came to me in the pulpit. I feel 
that shiver ron all down my spine as I give out the text; my face is 
barning ; my hands are damp and cold _ I look at my congregation, 
men and women; the singers in the gallery through a mist—they 
seem a long way off, and show like figures iu a dream. Only straight 
before my eyes, though I never once turn them that way, is one 
clear sharp photugraph—the great pew with its single inmate. | 
see that tall figure in its perpetual mourning ; the white hair a 
strange covtrast to those raven eyebrows. The face so full of 
pride, with the weary yearning look upon it I] have come to know 
60 well ; those eyes which burn, but have no tears, seem, to pierce 
through me while I speak. I hear the beating of my heart; the 
tremor iu my voice as I preach my sermon. Bat as I went on there 
fell upon me a strong sudden consciousness, like a flash of light, of 
the place where I stood—of Him whose minister 1 was. The vision 
between me «nd my people vapished ; I eaw them listening with a 
fixed attention far beyond their wons. And, somebow, seeing this, 
I preached no longer ; I forgot my carefuliy-written discourse ; I 
spoke to them out of my own heart; I felt my words go straight to 

eirs. The strong pure Saxon—simple images taken from their 
simple daily life-came ready to my lips that day. The carved 
pew might never have been in tre church at all, 80 completely had 
I forgotten it, when, towards the end of my sermon, chancivg to 
Jook that way,I caught Lady Maisden’s eye, where she sat un- 
moved, cold, and still aa those effigies of her ancestorslying in the 
chancel. At this sight a sudden chill struck back upon my heart, 
my voice falte:ed, the words froze upon my lips ; I felt that I must 
give the blessing abruptly, and thas end at once. 

A weary, dejected man satin the parson’s study next morning. 
To tell the truth, the Rev. Arthur Arnott was on the worst terms 
possible with himself. How could lever have fancied that a few 
reer words of mine could reacha aay 80 ed rooted? My 
olly had been as presumptuous as that of those old surgeons who 
muttered spells over a cancer. Why had I gone out of my way to 
no purpose? I asked myself. I was there to teach the people of 
Hartford their duty as I best could. Why had I not preached 
against smuggling and drunkenness—the two great temptations of 
my coast parishioners? Why had I not? Ah! even then the an- 
swer was on the threshold of my door. Mrs. Martin burst in without 
knocking. that stolid face of hers alive with some great news. 

‘*Oh! sir,’ cried the woman, “ you'll be so glad to hear it; for 
all my sister Lee swore Jast autumn that poor Jane should never 
see her face again, abe’s gota horse and cart this morning, and 
gone off to seek her; aud she says she'll bring her back without 
ope hard word. She wil! bave it that the morning’s sermon yester- 
day was for her: to be sure there wasn’t anything about forgiving 
Jane in it; but for all that she told me she'felt, while ehe was sit- 
ting in church, that if she had a lap of gold she would give it freely 
only to see Jane, and to be the mother to her that she always was.” 

I rejoiced witht my housekeeper. I was quite willing. too, that 
the village should think my sermon intended to teach Widow Lee 
her duty towards her daughter, a pretty, careless young thing, who 
had been led astray while in service at Exeter. Oh! ye who sow 
in tears, leave to the all-wise husbandman where ard how the har- 
vest shall be reaped! 


CHAPTER V. 

Duninc the Se ptember of that year a very great event came off in 
our family—nothing short of a double weddiog : my twin sisters, 
Agatha and Margaret, took it into their heads to be married on the 
same day. Fancy, if you can, the trial to a nervous clergyman. I 
declare my first sermon preached before the bishop was a trifle 
compared to it. The two brides, “ twin cherries on one stalk,” so 
exactly alike that their own mother could hardly tell one from the 
other, were to be dressed just the same—veils, wreaths, and all. Ip 
vain did I protest and expostulate ; I even went so far as to declare 
I would not perform the ceremony ; I felt as if it would be imposei- 
ble to go through the service without making some dreadful mis- 
take. My father took my part, but the women-folk of the family 
thought they had aright to ru'e on such occasions, and held their 
ground. I was coaxed into submission at last, and gave in upon my 
mother’s promise to tie a blue ribbon on Agatha’s left wrist before 
she went tochurch. Had it not been for some such precaution, I 
believe, to this day, that the wrong bridegroom would have been 
married to the wrong bride. This great trial fairly over, and no 
disastrous mistake made, I had a happy, happy time of it at home. 
It came to an end all too soon, for the friend who had taken my 
duty for me being unexpectedly called away after the first week, I 
could only take a clergyman’s fortnight—that is to say, from the 
Monday to the Saturday week. 

No doubt itis a dreadful thing that a clergyman should own to 
wanting a longer holiday, and that he by no means enjoyed the 
te py of going back to his parish a week earlier than he had 
fixed ; but, put a hundred black coats yay buman nature instead 
of one, and you shall findit very much the same through them all. 
Mine rebelled sorely at the change from the sunny home atmosphere 
to my gray lonely life at Hartford# Moreover—why should | keep 
back any secrets?—there was a certain far-away cousin of ours 
staying at my father’s house. She came down from her home 
among the Yorkshire moors, to be one of the bridesmaids, and so I 
saw her for the first time. A bonny girl was Lucy Stratton. She 
had caught, and carried about with her all the freshness and bloom 
of her native heather at sunrise. When I add that Lucy Stratton 
had been for many years the Lucy Arnott of my fireside—the pla- 
cens uxor, who loves, honors, and does not obey—my readers will 
not think it strange that I was vexed to find my holiday cut short. 

It was no use grumbling ; return I must; so Saturday evening 
saw me back at the parsonage. I sat by the fire, watching my 
housekeeper bring in my single cup-and-saucer, with all the pre- 
a for tea on the same scale, and went into a fit of disgust. 

ould any living creature, who was not a wild animal, enjoy a 
solitary meal ? 

“* Anybody been, Martin?” 

I put the question as people do when they say to themselves, 
while they ask it, ‘‘ Of course not: who ever comes here ?”” 

‘‘ No one in particular, sir,” was the reply. ‘ You see everybody 
knowed you was away. Bet Scarf has been begging as usual—that 
woman must think we’re made, at the parsonage, of shillings and 
old clothes avd bits of broken victuals; and yesterday Nan Frost 
came, crying like mad. That idle big boy of hers has gone und 
listed for a soldier. All the better, I told her; it’il be a good thing 
for him, and a good riddance for Hartford.” 

Here Mrs. Martia rattled my tea-things as if they had been aser- 
vice for a dozen people. She knew I had a sneaking kindness for 
the bold half-gipsy boy, who was, indeed, an labmeel in his native 
village. My housekeeper was right; be had done the best possible 
thing for himself and every one concerned for him. So I had oc- 
casion to think only the other day, when Sergeant Frest came to 
see me—a bronzed, fine-looking man,*proud to show his Crimean 
medals, proud to fight his battles o’er again by my study fire. 

Martin went on: ‘ My sister Lee, sir, is a joyful woman. Jane 
was sent for to White-ladies last week, and she’s pleased my lady so 
well that she’s to go with her into foreign parts. Poor Jane will be 
quite set up in the world again when she comes back. It’s quite 
true, sir, what folks was saying before you went aw@; that my 
lady is going abroad somewhere, and Christian and his wife are to 
keep the house. Dear! that reminds me, Christian has been twice 
up here to-day, to know if you were back.” 

“ Christian! Was there anything the matter at Whiteladies ?” 

Not as I could rightly make out, sir. He said my lady was well; 
but he spoke short and gruff, and had a dewn-hearted look with him. 
Bless me ¥’ she set the loaf down—“ there, he i: coming across the 
fields again. Your tea is quite ready, sir,and the bit o° meat mice 
and hot. Shall Christian send in his message, or wait till you ring to 
have the things taken away ?” 

“* By no means ; I would see him at once.” 

The old man came in. I asked him to sit down; but he stood at 
the door, twirling his hat round with his ers. He seemed to 
want to say something without well knowing how to begin ; so, by 
way a an apes. i ested, 

** Well, Christian, has Lady Marsden sent you wi ” 

He shook his head. 4 pentane asenage 

“No, sir; she doesn’t guess that I’m here to-night.” He drew 
nearer, and lowered his voice to a whisper: I couldn't rest without 
coming. Oh, sir! my lady’s going quite away—I don’t know exact 
where, but a long way—quite to the other end of the world ; and 
my mind misgives me somehow, that she never means to come back 





FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


any more. She’s had one of them lawyei-folks down from Londop, 
ard he tock away with him a heap of papers ina box. I know one 
thing ; that the house is to be shut up, and me and my wife are to 
keep it as long as we live. I should have written myself to Master 
Harry, but I didn’t know rightly where a letter might find him. 
You'll do it best, sir, now you're come back. He must come down 
here, and try to get a sight of my lady. I'm afraid she won't see 
him ; but, Mr. Arnott, something tells me it’s his last chance, and 
he must try it. My lady goes away on Saturday, this day week ; so 
there’s no time to lose.” 

Christian had spoken with broken voice and glietening eyes. J 
felt mine grow moist, as now I saw him fairly sobbing behind his 
blue cotton handkerchief. ; , 

“Do you think——?” I began, but I stopped short; I did not like 
a myn the old servant. 

e caught at my meaning. 

“ Nosir,” he replied, solemnly ; “my lady has no more forgot 
Master Harry than sbe forgot him when he was a babe on her knee. 
It’s my belief he’s mostly in her thougbts, and will be to her death. 
Ay, Mr. Arnott, it’s easy for felks to think why doesn’t she forget 
and forgive all, bat it’s just the family nature—they can’t do it. I 
lived with her father ; he was the same—never would bear a word 
about my lady, nor give an answer to any cf her letters ; but, for 
all that, he kept the bits of playthings she had when she was a little 
girl ; and I believe many’s the tear he dropped over them. Why, 
when he lay dying, her name was the last words on his lips. And 
there’s my lady—my heart aches for her, to think how lonesome 
and miserable she is. When she hasn't company she’ll sit all day 
alone in the turret chamber, and bas her bed in the room across the 
landing, so she’s quite cut away from the whole house; rhe won't 
even have her maid sleep near her. Sometimes when I wake up at 
night I have thought. maybe my lady is ill, and not a soul witbin 
call. Then 1 can’t rest till l’ve erept down, and across the hall, to 
the4oot of the staircase ; and many’s the time I’ve heard her walk- 
ing up and down, moaning and crying like. Oh, gir! I often think I 
would not have all she carries in her beart in mine, to own all her 
money and grandeur, though the people down the village do on 
my Jady’s next to the queen, ard might go about all day long wit 
a gold crown on her head if she liked.” 

was a great deal too much touched by what Christian had said, 
to smile at his simplicity. I thought he was going now ; but, in- 
stead, he came up close to the table, and spread out upon it before 
me a greasy, worn five-pound note. 

Theo hurrying back to the door, he stood with his hand on the 
latch ready for escape if I should attempt to force*it back upon 
him. 

“When you write to Master Harry to come, please put that in, 
sir. I’ve reckoned it will cost him as much as that, and my mind 
misgives me that he’ll bave nothing but the journey for his pains.” 

‘But, Christian——” I took up the money. 

“‘ No, indeed, sir,” he interrupted, in answer to my gesture, “I 
can’t take it back again. Say ng hid paten it to him yourself—any- 
thing; or, Mr. Arnott, would you mind saying it was from a friend 

ou couldn’t name ; and that at any time if he wants money bad, 
here’s more where that came from. Nay, it’ll all be his some day, 
what little there is of it. I know folks say I’m askin flint; but if I 
scrape and save, it’s all for Master Harry. Only just enough to keep 
my old woman from the parish—please God to take me first—and 
jd shall have all beside; nay, he may have it now any day if be 
likes.’ 

The old man stood erect; alight came into his face and eyes as 
he told the one pleasant secret of this life. I looked at him with 
amazement while he spole. ‘This man I had held so cheaply—mean, 
rrasping, selfish, not over-sober, not over-honest ; I saw him trans- 
‘ormed before me into a hero of loyal devotion. Thank God for all 
the hidden good He has put into our human nature ! 

As Christian had said, there was no time to be lost. Our country 
post had gone for that day, but 1 wrote the first thing next morning, 
and Harry reached my house on apy Let me oy my 
readers ali the vain attempts he made to see his mother. She was 
inexorable—visit, letter, message were equally refused. Towards 
the evening of the next day he was so completely prostrate, both in 
mind and body, that I persuaded him to lie dowu. He did so urder 
my promise that I wou go to White-ladies myself, see Lady Mars- 
den, if this were possible, and bring a meesage of some sort from 
her to him. So I setforth on my errand with a heavy heart, ponder- 
a ing my way acioss the fields what sort of an appeal | should 
make, . 

Christian met me at the door. 

“ Oh. sir! it’s no manrer of use,’ he said, sorrowfully ; “ but as 
my lady hasn’t said any thing about not letting you in, you’d best 
come up straight after me.” 

In obedience to this suggestion, I followed the old man close up 
the staircase. He opened a door, announced me,and I stood at once 
in Lady Marsden’s presence. Partly, perhaps, that I had come in out 
of the western sunshine, the apartment struck me at that instant 
with a gloom and chill; partly, too, that my eye was not prepared 
for the contrast between the elegant furniture of the reception 
rooms, and that of this favorite sitting-room. Here every object— 
the black oak panelling ; the heavy crimson hangings, dim with age; 
the old-fashioned furniture, so square and formal in design ; the worn 
Turkey carpet; the faded needlework on the chairs, showed one 
and all like details of some picture painted in the darkest tones. 
Bright flowers, music, perfume-—all that brings light and ornament 
into life, would, had they been there at all, have seemed strangely 
out of place ; but in this room everything was in keeping, as perfect 
as it was melancholy. Even its sole ornament, the group of heavy- 
headed dahlias on the table, only served, with its sombre colors, to 
add another point of gloom. Every object which the eye took in 
seemed as if it could tell its own story of the moaning, and the 
weary pecing to and fro; and even now that restless grief had its 
interpreter, where, through the casement by which my lady was 
sitting, there came the wailing of the sea—those old dreary whispers 
among the elms. 

She half rose on my entrance, and motioned me to the chair which 
Christian had set ; then turning her eyes again to the black shadows 
gathering over the sea, on which her gaze bad been fixed, she 
seemed to wait my errand. That she knew why I was there I felt 
certain, so I spoke without preface or preamble. What I said I do 
not remember now ; certainly not halt of all I bad intended to urge 
as I came along. I spoke briefly and faithfully toher. I dwelt upon 
her son’s unextinguished affection, and, finally, I conjured her, by 
the love she had borne him once, at least, to return him some mes- 
sage. Always looking over the sea, her gaze lost in those heavy 
shadows, Lady Marsden spoke when I ceased speaking. She did not 
appear to reply to me: I thought she was only repeating some 
lesson she had gone over day after day to herself. 

“ His choice was free,’ she said. “It lay between his mother and 
that girl, who sought him for her own advantage. Hv chose her 
and rejected me: what amends can he make now il he would? Can 
he break off his marriage ? can he put back into my life one hope 
he bas taken out of it? No! it is past—his way and mine lie far 
apart: let it be so to the end.” 

How could I answer these unjust words? While I was thinking 
she turned suddenly upon me—a cold, hard grayin her face, like the 
gray of a rock ; a stillness about her mouth and eyes which I never 
saw on any other living face—the stillness of an agony which had 
overpast the whirlwind and the storm, 

“ Go back,” she spoke, in a clear resolute voice—“ go back and 
tell your friend. ’’—she would not even say ‘‘ my son ’’—“ all that I 
have done. I ba¥e made my will, and the boy who was down here 
in the spring is my heir: and tell him, mind, that the child does not 
come into the property till he shall be thirty years of age. Say 
that I am returning tothe Cape. I have nothing in England ; there, 
at least, is my husband’s grave. My punishment is just: I let him 
eacrifice his life—and for what?” 

Her voice seemed to choke, but she spoke again: “Let him 
remember, when he is poor and wants, that his suffering is light to 
all he has brought on me. Have I not hungered and thirsted all 
these yeuwrs? have I not——” ; 

Her voice did not quaver nor break; it ceased at once, passed 
into the awful stillness of her face: the lips clored, white and rigid 
over the sentence just begun, like lips that shall never speak again. 
ae a abiuptly, went into the room opposite, and locked her- 
self in. 

I remained standing whére she had left me, as a man might do 
before whom bad arisen a vision out of Florentine’s Inferno. ere 
was a terror in the sight of this mother, as inexorable to herself as 
to her son, of this nature whose light had become darkness, and how 
great was that darkness! Ont of such a presence I could carry 
back no nope. Reconciliation seemed utterly impossible. Those 
two divided lives must run on each to its grave, and never meet— 
“Never! never!” I cried, bitterly—* Never! never!” the dreary 
whispers caught it up: “ never! never!” echoed that wailing sea. 
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With my lady’s face still before me,aud her words ringing in my 
ears, I went down the staircase, and :e-entered the hall. 

What man, even more preoceupied than I was, but would have 
been spell-bound by that marvelous play of light? Through some 
crimson panes in the western window a band of blood-red sunshine 
clove the ball in twaia. and feil in fierce concentrated splendor upon 
the Holbein over the chimney-piece. The dim armorials of the shield, 
its motto—only the one word,“ Inébranlable ’—shone out as di«tinct 
as if only painted yesterday. That was no picture: it was Ralph 
Verdun himself, who, starting from the wall mautled in blood and 
flame, appeared tu defy the intruder, his right hand grasping his 
battle-axe, a cruel scorn ugon bis features. While I stood gazing 
the sun drooped down behind a cliff; the figure faded back into its 
frame ; dark shadows swept across the hall. The h use was silent 
asagrave. Afterwards I could remember how I had been half-con- 
scious of an oppression in the air, a close, vapory odor, a sense of 
brooding heat. I was surprised to find, as I hurried from it, that the 
evening had become so chill. 

I fain would have kept back Lady Marsden’s cruel words from her 
son, but he would have them every one. Struck to the very goul 
by this last blow, he wrung my band. 

“ Arthur! Arthur! Ihave not deserved it of her! he said. He 
groaned aloud. ‘“ &he is going, and I shall never see her face again. 
On, Arthur! to-night I could wish you had not saved me from the 
river!” 

Poor Harry! I strove to give him comfort, though I could give 
no hope. We sat together hoor after hour, for neither of us could 
have slept, and I thought it kindness not to leave him to himself. 
We talked of his wife, his children, his parish; touched a hundred 
topics, but dwelt on none. Nay, we went back to our old college- 
days ; laughed over time-honored Oxford jokes ; fought the bygone 
battles of the cricket-ground and boat-race; yet, let me iry to 
cheat him of his suffering as I would, Marsden came back always to 
that one thought, ‘Going, and I shall never see her face again!” 
And thus the night wore on. 

But listen! hark! We started to our feet.. What cry has aroused 
the sleeping village? what mean those confused sounds, lke the 
voice of some great terror ; murmur, and din of shrieks,and going to 
and fro of hasty feet, whose tremor echoes that cry of ‘Fire! 
fire !”’ ; 

Both springing to the window at once, we tore aside the curtains, 
flung the shutters back, and, merciful heavens! what a sight we 
saw. There, where the old house had frowned in the sunset. there 
rose masses of heavy smoke, of red and turbulent flame! 

How we reached White-ladies I know not to this day ; I only 
remember thet Christian met us. The old man looked in Marsden’s 
face ; his glance a dreadful answer to the question we dared not 
aak. 

“Six miles from the engine,’ he sobbed. ‘ My lady! oh, my 
lady!’ And with this he seemed as if he would throw himeelf into 
the flames, but the people beld him back. 

How, or how long the destroyer had broken loose, no one could 
ever tell. Unwatched, unsuspected, it had smoldered, and crept 
from beam to beam, till reaching some point where its fiery tongues 
came forth and lapped the air, it had burst out all at orce into 
quenchiess, resistless fury. One moment I looked up at the turret 
chamber. I turned sick, my eyes swam, my brain reeled, as I saw 
the white figure clinging to the window. Well might the fiery ele- 
ment exult over its one chosen victim, for what could rob it now of 
its prey? Was not all hope barred out by those narrow casements 
~escape forbidden by that gulf fast swallowing up the stairs—a 
gulf where roared and raged the flame? 

I hearl Marsden’s voice—a hollow, soundless murmur, such ¢s 
might come from a man trying to — under a sudden deathblow; 
but the crowd caught it up : ‘‘ Quick! quick! there ig a staircase in 
the turret.”’ 

A dozen of us rushed forward ; we knew the attempt was perilous, 
the effoit vain ; but was it not Letter than standing idly by, in sight 
of that great horror? Even women and children, eager with this 
feeling, pressed on, to be rudely pushed aside. The turret stcod as 
if it had centuries still to stand, clasped by its ivies of a hundred 
years. To pluck these up, tear them away like fragile weeds, was 
but a minute’s work, and so we came upon the door—a little, low, 
stropg door; iron-bound and clamped into the solid masoniy. It 
creaked, it shook to blows smote as those strong right hands 
had never smote before; but will it never give way? or too 
late, too late? A cry from the crowd comes to us; have they seen 
the death-glare light up those windows’ Our sinews crack, our 
muscles strain, the sweat of agony is on every man’s brow. O God 
of mercy! more help, more strength! Shock after shock from that 
living battering ram—the turret seems to reel before us—the door 
is beaten in. 

And she whom we sought to rescue—she knew not our desperate 
effurts—she had no thought for herself, her perii, not even for her 
God. One moment, by the glare of her funeral fires, that face, so 
haggard, white and wan, bad risen; and as men at the foot of the 
guillotine have taken note of the merest triflea, so then her eye 
remarked the threadbare coat, took in all the stamp which narrow 
means and narrow cares set nponawan. The yearsof poverty and 
suffering passed before her, and she, his mother, who had loved him 
—ay, loved him still beyond all words—it was she who had robbed 
him of his right and kept him from his inheritance. Like a thunder- 
bolt fell the thought that the wrong she had done would not perish 
with her that night—when she lay a few calcined fragments, then 
that instrument of her last revenge must take life and power. Full 
well she knew there was no flaw to make it worthless, that it was 
qarrs with all formalities, made stringent by every jealous care. 

oald to God only that this cruel will were in her hand, that, cast- 
iog it in the flames, she might follow gladly. But no, it was gone 
from her, utterly beyond her power: it could no more be revoked 
than a wrong done to the dead, or a curse from dying lips. Tue 
agony of that consciousness was too much: her hand unloosed its 
grasp, she sank down from the window to the floor, while we were 
groping up the staircase. We burst open the door in the wainscot 
easily ; the smoke rolled out, the fires roared their loud welcome to 
the air asit rushed in. Marsden sprang forward alone: there was 
a pause : it seemed as if every heart among the bystanders stood 
still through those few moments of suspevse. Neither cheer nor 
shout greeted him as he re-appeared with that figure in his arms— 
only one deep breath drawn by all a3 the breath of one man—a 
common sigh—almost a groan of unatterable relief. The crowd 
fell back; he bore her through them all, a little way apart. She 
had not fainted, as we thonght at first. Opening her eyes, she fixed 
them on his face. 

“Mother! my mother!” 

“Oh, my son! my son!”’ 

And at that cry—that Eureka of the heart, with crasa, with up- 
roar, and with utter ruin, the roof of the ancient house fell in! 

THE END. 

Ir is such a novelty to bear of any royal person being under any alarm on 
account of their spiritual welfare, that we are happy to record a bright excep- 
tion in the case of the Empress Eugenie, who, it appears, is in a state of perpe 
tual alarm as to where sbe will goto. ter mind is tottering. At one moment 
she is for setting out on a pilgrimage to the Holy Land, at another she is ab 
sorbed in all the mysteries of spirit rapping ; then the Emperor finds her iu a 
state of nervous affection, as if life were an absolute burden to her. The 
priests have told her that Providence has assigned to her agrand role It was 
jor this that she was rescued in that terrible hour of agony when it became a 
question whether the Ceesarian operation must not be periormed, and it is for 
this she lives at the present hour. But the poor soul is fairly bewildered with 
all that is told her ; und while she loves the Emperor and her litle child with 
her whole strength, she is in doubt whether she ought not to desert both— 
throne and all—for the sake of the sacred Vicar of Christ. 

Tue murders committed by the Russian authorities at Warsaw on the occe- 
sion of the anniversary of the battle of Grochow have deeply roused and irri- 
tated the Polish heart, and caused so much apprehension at St. getersburg 
that Genera! Zobalkoff, who ordered the firing, has been brought before a Court 
Martial ; and Trefew, the Police Minister, has been dismissed. A thorcugh 
investigation into all the circumstances has been promised, and in the mean 
time men of the highest rank are busily engaged in preparing a memorial to 
the Emperor urging numerous reforms, and the recognition of nationality. The 
year 1861 will be one of peaceful reforms in Europe. the tyrants are cowed. 

A Parts surgeon has lately performed a most remarkable operation on a sol 
dier who was shot in the Crimea. The ball entered his brain, where it bad 
been ever sinee till Dr. Lambali extracted it some short time zgince. The man 
is rapidly recovering. . 

Sm Caries FeLLowes has bequeathed to the British Museum the watch for- 
merly belonging to John Milton. There is considerable doubt whether the 
watch is the reat Simon Pure. 

Vicror Hueco, having completed his great romance of “ Les Misérables,’’ 
demands £12,005 for the six volumes. 8Sc,la, the publisher of La Presse, offers 
£3,000 for the right to publish the work in the feuilleton form ; another pub- 
lisher offers £3,000 for the absolute property of the volumes, but the pout 
resists both inducements, 
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NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Aman named Lewis Snowden, an engineer on the Bellefontaine and Indiana 
Railroad, was married on the 23d. A few minutes a‘ter the ceremony was per- 
formed a dispatch was received stating that Snowden was already married, 
having a wife and three children living in Pittsburg. The newly-made wife 
demanded ‘that the matter be cleared up, and she and Snowden started for 
Pittsburg for that purpose, but betore reaching that city he left the train and 
has not since been beard of. The injured woman continu2d to the end of the 
journey, and found all true as reportea to her by telegraph. 


SEVERAL young ladies,and young men in female apparel, residing in the neigh- 
borhood of Livermore, Westmoeland county, Pennsylvan‘a, were recently 
taken before a magistrate, upon the complaint 0° a voung man residing in the 
town, who allege ! that the defendants, while returning from a prayer meeting, 
threw bim dewn, and having daubed him with tar, applied feathers. The 
young ladies stated that he had made use of offensive language conzerning them. 
The matter was arranged by the payment of a small fine and costs. 


Tue Milwaukee Sentinel re’ates that the pastor in one of @he churches in that 
city recently became » ware that « young man of his congregation was forming 
bad babits. Meeting the stray lamb one night in the streets with some disso- 
lute companions, the reverend gentleman attempted to dissuade him from going 
further, but the rowdies io company objected, and one of them struck the par- 
son. The fellow had reckoned without his host. In a moment the clergyman 
had thrown off his coat and ‘‘ sailed in.’ Avery brief spa e of time svfliced 
for him to “‘ wax blazes ’’ out of the crowd, and having accomp.ished the feat. 
he quietiy resumed his coat, and with it his equanimity. He was not moles! 
further, we presume. Whether he rescued the object of his anxiety from the 
possession of the party is not stated. 


Tue Pittsburg Post of the °8th March exposes one of the moet diabolical plots 
ever covcocted to throw an Express train from the track of the Pittsburg, Fort 
Wayne and Chicago Railroad, for the purpose of robbing the mails. It was dis- 
covered that divisons of the gang existed at Loudonville, Lakeville, Massilon, 
Mansfield, Bucyrus, Upper Sandusky, Crestline, Galion, Columbus, Cleveland, 
&c., and that they were bold and reckiess men, fit for any crime. Also, that 
the parties suspected of the murder of Mr. Whitney, a respectable cht zn 
of Londenville, Obio, who was brutally killed and robbed about four years ago, 
and of assau!t ng a brak« man of th» railroad, were connected with the assecia- 
tion. One of the principal conspirators and directors lives at Loudonville, and 
has manufactured lage quantities of counterfeit money, by which means he 
bas supplied his associates with funds. While the detectives were enga ed in 
this investigatiop, and were waiting to get the conspirators fairly in the clutches 
of the law, the cflicers of the road were notified by the Postmaster of Pitts- 
burg of the contents of a letter in ended for a member of the gang, but by acci- 
devt addressed to the Postmaster. ° 


At Hartiord,( onnecticut, on the 28th,a most difficult operation was per- 
formed by Drs. Beresford and Ellsworth. It was the removal of a tumor from 
the neck of a young lady, m doing which it was necessary to sever the jugular 
vein, and tie the ends while the operation was progressing. This most difficult 
and perilous feat was accomplished without injury to the patient, and there is 
every prospect of her perfect restoration to heaith. . 


On the 30th, a very daring attempt was made to steal a mail b.g from the 
Chamber street station of the Erie Rrailroad. Fortunately the eye of a detec- 
tive saw the thief and arrested him on the spot. 


Tue Springfiel! Republican savs George W. £miih, a tea apd coffe merchant 
in New Haven, married a worthy young lady-a short time a. o, whom he has 
since abandoned, and run aw*y tw California with a woman of doubtful morals. 
We would respectfully ask where the doubt comes in. 


Tue purchase of the A'‘riatic by the Galway Steamship Company has put the 
Canard Company on their mettle. They bave resolved t9 sell uhe Arabia and 
Niagara, and build two boats of greater size and speed. 


Tue Aberdeen Conservative, a paper published in the northern part of Missis- 
sippi says : “‘ We attended the Sheriff’s sale and were perfectly astonished to 
see such a sacrifice of property. One gentleman actually pu chased one hun- 
dred and sixty odd acres of land for forty dollars ; another bought a half inter- 
est in a brick law office for fifty dollars ; a one hundred and twenty-five dollar 
buggy was 8 1d for thirty dol'ars, and other property sold equally low.”’ 


Tue body of the Hon. J. Sheridan Hogan, a Member of the Canadian Parlia- 
ment, whose portrait, as a missing man, was published in our paper of th 
28th July, 1860, was found in the River Don, if Canada, on the 80th of Mareh. 


Unysses Harrison was, on the 25:h March, convicted in St. Louis of the mur- 
der of a man named John Massey, durirg a drunken brawl! in a house of jIl- 
fame in that city. As there were extenuating circumstances of provocation, he 
was sentenced to ten years’ imprisonment. 


Tue unterrified Democrats of Hoboken met at Hartung’s City Hotel on Mon- 
day vight, an | nominated the following candidates on their side: For Mayor, 
John R Johnson, renominated ; City Trea-urer, William Shepherd; City Clerk, 
Willi:m R. Harrison. Third Ward Nominations—Councilman, George Wilhem, 
revominated. Justice of tue Peace, Frederick W. Bohnstedt, renominated. 
Constable, Charles L. Mered.th, renominated. Mr. Johnson is the Hoboken 
Land Improvement Company’s protegé, but there is wo chance of his being 
elected if the other party put up a good man egainst him, as Mr. Johnsen is 
unpopular with our German citizens. 


AN unknown man was found on the Ist lying on the lower road to Bull’s 
Ferry, shot through the hed and a jistol lying by his side. He is about five 
feet eight inches high, well built, high forehead and hght c mplexion, dark 
auburn hair. He was dreseed in a brown sack overcoat, bluck ctoth frock 
coat, black cloth vest, mixed castimere pants, fine Minen shirt, woollen under- 
shirt, checked nectie, soft hat and fine bouts. A memorandum beok was found 
on his person, in which he writes, in German, that he shot himself, “ not for 
want of money but being tired of life, and gives his respects to his brother and 
sister.’”’ 

Tue Toronto Globe gets very excited over the flight of a Canadian Postmaster, 
named David-on, of Berln, who, having robbed the Pos! Office of about $10,000, 
set sail fo’ England. This is surely running into the Britwh Lion’s moutb. 


A Mrs. Stacxpo.s, of Brocklyn, died last weck from the bursting of a Kero- 
sene o'llamp. It bas been discovered that the corner grocery men who sell 
these fluids are in the habit of adulterating Kerosene oil with camphene and 
burping fluid, thus, for the sake of a few cents, wilfully endangering the lives of 
their unwary customers An example ought to be made of the man who sold 
the Kerosene oil to Mrs. Stackpole. 

ALperMAN Grey, who was charged with corruption, bas been tried, but the 
‘nary was unable to egree—e'g ht being for conviction and four against. 


Tue danger of violent exerci-e and excitcment combined bad a very painful 
illustration on Friday, the 22d, when a young man, clerk in the Brooklyn I ost 
Office, while enjoying a game of snowballing, fell dead from tbe exertion! He 
was a nephew of Mayor Powell, of Brooklyn, and only in his nireteenth year. 
Post mortem ¢xamivation discovered that he bad rujtured a blood vessel of 
the heart. 

A rew weeks since tw® sportsmen, firing simultaneously, killed sixty-seven 
wild geese at one shot (four barrels) at Montauk, Conu. Since then, more 
than fifty persons have been there to get the same shot, and went away with 
“ pary geese.’’ 

Lis 1 will soon need a new statute to define what it really is, since we read 
tha’ the capt in of the ship Adelaide Pell has sued the proprietors and editors 
of the New Orleans Crescent for $50,000 damages, on account of certain reports 
in regard to what was alieged to be a Black Republican flag, which was unfurled 
from the masthead of that vessel. 

Four runaway negroes belonzing to citizens of Florida went to Fort Pickens 
recently, and demanded the pro.ection of Lieutenant Slemmer, That officer 
promptly returned them to their rightful owners. ° 


Ix the town of Concord, Mass., according to the recent census returis, there 
are annvally minufactured 190,000 pails and 75,000 tubs, worth $94,000 ; 
2,900 gross of pencile, wo: th $4,100 ; 2,000 packs of gold leaf, worth $14,000. 

Box. W. G Dix, formerly of the United States Jegation at Quin'o,S uth 
America, delivered a lecture on Spanish American Revolutions, on Monday even- 
ing, the 25:h March, at Clinten Hall. It was numeroirly attended, and well 
received. Mr. Dix «poke of South America as a fitting place for the exercise of 
American curio ity, energy and perseverance, and ended with a glow.ng de- 
ecription, partly in verse, of the diverrities of clima’eand productions, and the 
vatural wealth aod splendor of the Ecuador. 


Prince Atrrep, the sailor son of Victoria, hus arsived at Bermude. He is 
expected to arr:ve in Havana about the beginning of April. It is not settled 
when he will be in Halifax. He will not wuch at avy port of the United States, 
either North or South. 

Capraty Lovett gave his last lecture to the Twelfth Reg ment to the largest 
audience of the seas~n. It was on Seacoast Defences. 


A w rrer io the Historical Magazine for the current month gives the early — 
perbaps the earlies'—authentis notice of the land in England, fr m which thy 
grande t nme in Am>rican history is derived. In the first volume of * The 
Chronicon Monasterii de Abingdon,’’ published m I lustration of medi al 
Britj-b h story, un‘er the direc:ion of the Ma ter of the Rolly, by the British 
Government, at page 337 we find a grant of land from King Wdgar, the 
S4xon King, to “* athelanold Wa-hingatuae.”” The document bears date XD. 
963, about nine centuries ago. 

Conoressmaxs Vax Wyck, who was recently aseaulted in Washington, has 
suffered many narrow escayes duricg his lifetime. When a boy, re iding in 
Bloomsbrg, be fell into a well head foremost, and wa< oe eae 
saved. While riding oa the Hudson River Railroad, atew years since, he, w 
other passengers, was precipitated into the North River. Two years ag», 
while riding on hor-ebuck during a severe Lower, he and his Lorse were 
struck senseless by an electric shock. 


E. K Coruna, the famous steamboat man, bas struck an oj) vein, so says the 
News, vear Hammondville. Its yield is prodigious. 

Tur Judges of the British House of Lords bave decided that a clergyman has 
po right to solemnize bis own marriage. ‘bis is tantamount to saying thata 
doctor has no right to take his own physic. 

Ma. Tuomas Francis Meacuer delivered, at Irving Hall, on the 3d of April, bis 
lecture on Terence McManus, one of the Irish patriots. It was well attended, 
and much applauded. Mr. Meagher is an eloquent o ator, but he too frequently 
spoils his fine- points by exaggeration, 








HUMOROUS CLEANINGS. 


Waat kind of cradle w6uld be the most uncomfortable for a baby to lie in?— 
Scratch cradle. 


Jones cannot fathom how it can be true that thoze lacies acquire the best cat- 
riage who don’t ride in one. 


Tne poet who tried to render a piece of poor prose in‘o rbyme did all be could 
to “* make what was bad—verse.”’ ° 


**T wovtp have you know, sir, that my name is Frances, and not Frank.” 
‘* Ah, yes, miss, but you know I have the franking privilege ” 


A TEACHER of vocal music asked an old lady if her grandson had any ear for 
music., ‘ Wa’al,” said the old woman, ‘‘] really don’t know. Won’t you take 
the candle and sce ?”’ 


A MAN died of apoplexy the other day. The next day the coroner held an 
inquest, when the following verdict was returned : ‘‘ Died from a visitaton of 
one beefsteak , eight cold potatoes and fried sauzages.”’ 


A TEMPERANCE lecturer in Devonshire, a short time since, finished his dis- 
course thus: ‘‘ And finally, my hearers, why should any of you drink ardext 
spirits a My son Tom 1} as got as good cider as any in the county, at sixpence 
a quart. 


It being hinted to a barrister, who was wearying the court with a long and 
dull argument, that he ought to bring it to a close, he angrily replied, 

‘**T will speak as long as I please !”’ 

* You have spoken longer than you please already ,’’ said his antagonist. 


We lately picked up the following memoranda, which we saw dropped by a 
young lady atlired in an elegant velvet talma, an exquisite Honiton collar, a 
white hat and plume, and a painfully brilliant s'lk dress, with exaggerated 
ama : “IT must get a Vail, Sarcknet, Gluvs, Broun Hoes, Laise, Shymmezet, 

ulone.’’ 


Whew Lamartine was in the a‘cendant, at the early part of the Revolution 
of 1*48, his merits were being discussed at a club of artsts and authors. 
“ Ah !”? said a clever young author, ‘‘ he and I row in the same boat.”’? Douglas 
Jerrold, who was present, turned round, and said, “ But not with the same 
sculls !”’ 


A YouNG country editor, was very desirous of gaining the good graces of the 
new vicar, and in describing his firat entrance into church, wrote thus : ‘‘ He is 
a mo-t venerable :ample of antiquity.’’ But to his astonishment, and the 
amazement of all the inhabitants, it came out next morning in types, ‘‘ He i: a 
most mi-erable sample of iniquity.” 


Tne Rev. Robert Hall, di-g d by the egotism and conceit of a preacher, 
who, with a mixture of self. faceucy and impudence, chal'enged his admi- 
ration of a sermon, wa sprovased t0 sry, 

‘< Yes, there was.one very fine pie age of your discourse, sir.” 

“Tam na bear you say 20—* hich was it?” 

“Why, sir, it was ‘PAS: age fiom the pulp.t into the vestry !” 


An anxious mother in Scotland was takirg leave of her son on his departure 
for England, snd a him all good adviee, ‘ My dear Sandy, my aia bairn, 
gang :outh, and gt il the siler ye can from the Southerns—iak everything 
¥@ can ; but, the hi areta brave boxin’ people, an’ take care o’ them, 
fancy ; never fight a bald man, for ye canna catch him by the bair.”’ 


“How,” said Mr. A toa friend who wishet to convey a matter of import- 
ance to a lady without communicatng directly with her, “ how cau you be 
cerain of ler réoding the letter, seeing ) ou have directed itto her husband ?”’ 

** Thot | have mi id without the poesibility.@f 9 tailure,’’ was the answer, 
“she will open it 10 a certainty, for I haye put the word ‘private’ in the 
c rner.”’ 


NEWSPAPER people are proverbially temperate as well as virtuous. We 
believe one of the craft did get “ tightly slight” a few days agd, and tlie follow- 
ing is.& sample his paper next day: ‘ Yesterday morning at four o’clock 
amed Jone<, or Brown, or Smith, with a heel in the hole 

itted arsenic by swallowing a doze of suicide, The 
féturned a jury that the deceased came to the facts in 

: He leaves a child apd +ix small wives to lament the 
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AN amusing incident occured at the close of the Edinburgh review. A major 
was : bout to re’resh himself. when, in the act of raising the potion to bis mar- 
tisl lips, he, evidently becoming aware of the confused position of some of the 
companies, called out in stentorian tones, ‘“‘—— Battalion, attention |”? ad, 
immediately thereafter, when all eyes were turned upon him awaiting bis com- 
mands, couveyed the liquid to its destinaion. The effect may be casivy 
imagined ; ill-suppressed laughter ran along the lines, and even the gallant 
major could vot refrain from a smile at the amusing contrelemps. 


A Goop story is told oi Lord Bath. He owed a tradesman £800, and would 
never pay him; the man det rmined to persecute him till he did, and one 
morning followed him to Lord Winchelsea's, and sent »p word that he wanted 
to sp-ak with him. Lord Bath came down, and said, “ Fellow, wiat do you 
want with me?’ ‘“‘My money !"’ > aid the man, as loud as ever be could bawl 
before all the servants. He bade him come the next morning, and thon would 
not see him. Ths next Sunday she mao followed him to church, and got into 
the next seat ; he leaned over and gaid, “ My money—give me my money !’’ 
The germon was on avarice, and the text, ‘‘ Cursed are they who heap up 
riches.”’ The man groaned out, “Oh, my Lord !’’ and pointed to my Lord 
Bath. In short, he perristed so much, and drew the eyes of all-the congrega- 
tion, that Lord Bath went out and paid him. 


A CENSUS-TAKER found a woman who gave her own age as twenty-eight years, 
and that of her oldest son as twenty-three ! 

“« Wuy, Hans, you have the mort feminine cast of countenance I ever have 
seen,’’ 

“ Oh, yah,’’ replied Hans, ‘1 know de rearon for dat—mine moder was a 
voomans.’’ 

A MINI TER being threatened with deprivation, said to some of his flock that if 
he were *‘ deprived’’ it would cost a hundred men their lives. On being asked 
what he meant by such a threat, be explaiued that if he lust his benefice he 
should set up as « doctor, and if so be had no doubt he should be the death of 
at least a hundred patients. 


Op Lord Elphinstone was asleep at church while the minister, a very addle- 
headed preacher, was holding forth. At length the person stc pped and cried, 

‘* Waukiu, my Lord Apbinstoue.”’ 

A grunt, and then “I'm no sleepin’, minister.’”’ 

« But ye are sleepin’—I wager ye divna ken what I eaid last.” 

“ Ye said, waukin, my Lord Elpbinstone.’’ 

“ Ay, ay, but I wager ye dinna ken what I said last afore that,” 

“ 1 wager ye dinna ben yersel’.’’ 


Nor long since a native of the Fejee Islands presented Limsclf to a mission- 
ary and humbly begged to receive the rite of baptism. 

* But,’’ objected the priest, “you are a polygamist—you bave several 
wives,’’ 

“ec two ” 

** That is one too many.”’ 

* Good ; I will get rid of one of them.” 

“ Keep the one that you bave lived the longest with.”’ 

“« No, ! prefer the otber, she is younger.”’ 

** As you please.’’ : 

Eight days afterwards te converted ravage returned to the priest, with bis 
face radiant with innoce .t joy. 

“ Now, father,’’ said he, ‘‘ you can baptise me.”’ 

“ ¥ou have only one wife now ?”’ 

“Only one, on my word.’’ 

And he pointed to quite a pleasant-looking young woman who accompanied 
bim. 

«* And what bas become of the other ?’”’ asked the priest. 

**Oh, I ate ber !"’ 

Wirnesses are often esceedingly stupid. but we don’t know whether this 
witness ought to be called stupid or not. He was before Baron Martin. It was 
desired to get from bim an exact account of a certain conversation, with the 
“says I” and “ says he ;”’ but the counsel could not make him comprehend 
the form in which he was wanted to make his statement. So the court took 
him in band. 

‘* Now, my man, tell us exactly what pasred.”” ~ 

“ Yes, my lord, certainly. 1 said that I would not have the pig. 

“ Well, what was bis answer ?’’ ; “ 

‘* He said that he had been keeping the pig for me, and that he—— 

“No, no; he did pot say that—he could not 
Orr lost was the f person that spoke, my lord.” 

“ No, I was the first 8 : ‘ 

‘«T mean this—don’t bring in the third person—repeat his @ act words.” 

“ There was no third per.on, my lord, ovly him andme.” - 

« Look here, my good tellow , he did bot tay he bad been keep'ng the pig, 
said, * 1 have been Kee it. 

rH aveure you, my 3 all was no mention of sour lordsh'p’s name at 
all, Weare oa two different stories, my lord. ‘There was no third person ;and 
if anything bad been said sbout your lordshiy 1 must have beard it ‘ 

So the court had to give it up, though the witness was only too ready to te 
all be knew. ° 

How women do admire their weddings—not their own merely, but any- 
body’s! How they throng the churcher, *‘ just to rre the ceremony!’ Then 
what avimated de criptious of the whole affair | what glowing accounts of what 
the bride “had on!’ What criticisms of the bridesmaids! In short, what an 
immen ¢ amount of simper, and giggle, and prott.e—all because two incff nsive 
peowte are going, tv a legal and orderly way, to set up housekeeping! Funny, 

n't? 

Werner wes one day invited to a dinner party by a well-known London music 
publisher. who had Senet a little profit by publicat.on of his Oberon, and 
who e residence and it were on the most splendid scale. Un eoter- 
ing the gorgevurly furnis wipg-room, our modest German ‘opened his 
eyes to their fullest extent, and, look ng round, sighed softly, at the same time 
saying to himeelf, “ Ah! 1; erceive it is better to seli than to write music. 


Taz man “‘ who couldn’t stand it any longer,” bas taken @ seat, and now 
feels quite comfortable. 


have said it. He spoke in the. 
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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Revsdew .M tine, la.—The st 
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E, G. T., St. Louis,—We have mailed full particulars to yottr addresa, 


: THE WORLD OF BILLIARDS, 


Biiiarps 1 Cixcinnati.—We have received a welcome ‘etter from old our friend, Pb {i 

man—Phil’s missives a e always welonme—on friendly ics, matters in genera! and 
billiards in jcular. M:.Tieman has assumed the sole Be sip of the National and 
Internationa! Saloons in Cinci i, It te Al to sey that we wisa our filend double 
success under his double responsibiity ; and where a generous and kimedly disposition are 
united to w uted talent, as in Mr. Tieman’s case, success is not a difficult achievement. 
We are glad to learn from Mr. T. that billiards rate “ very lively” in the Queen City of the 
West. Mir, Seereiter, of Detroit, made a second visit to Cincinnati during the past two 
weeks, though he only remained one day. He played four discount games in Mr. Tieman's 
saloon with a leading amateur of Cincinnati; two games were won by Mr. Seereiter, and 
two by his amateur op Mr. 8 iter made a run of 188 points, caroma, ~p the red 
Calle, and his opponent the very reapectabls run of 146 points on the red and white ba'ls 
making 18 more caroms’ than the D.troiter, and had the balls been the two reds in his case 
le would have scored 219 points. 

Mr. Tieman has put up a gold watch and chain as a prize for the best run made by an 

in his establish Notwith ding increared demand cn Mr. Tieman's 
time and attention, consequent on his having two estalilisuments under his charge, be writes 
us that he hopes to be able to tear himsel. from home for « week or two, in order to assist 
in the coming tournament. There is little doubt that if Mr. Tieman doe not carry off all 
the honors on the occasion, he will tske his share, and give his opponents some t:oub'e ia 
setting thel.s, Our cotemporary, Wilkes's Spirit, iu a late article on bill ar.s in Cincinnati, 
pays a high and well-d ved pl nt to Mr, Tieman, in tue course of which the wiiter 
says: 

“ When he (Mr. T.) comes again to the great tournament In Jane, let him but bs tn 
thorough battle trim, and the boldest lance will beware of him as the fearfulest adversary 
in the fleld. Th» Cinciunatians firmly believe that he has no superior among the players of 
America, and he will doubtless feel tt to be a higher duty to respond to this proud confidence 
by the most careful prepsration, rather than to yield to the blandishments of friendship 
before Capua is tuken, 8':ould he prove successfal in this great coming expedition, he wii! 
have another claim upon his city ‘or helping to honorably advertise her name, and she will 
have the gratifying consciousness of knowing that, in addition to having, in Phil Tieman, 
one of the best fellows alive, she hes produced the champion bi!llard player of our Western 
World. Such men as Phelan, aud ‘lieman, and Seerieter, and Morphy become large'y anu 
substantially identified with the reputation of their respective cities, and no city is so 
great, or 80 well fixed in her position, as to afford to be indifferent to the manner in which 
her champions uphold her name in those honorable contests which attract the imagination 
4 — So look out, friend Tieman ! and be watchiul, Cincinnati, of the tournament 
n June!’ 

Mr. Frank Parker, late of Milwaukee, a player of talent, and well known to the billiard 
public of the West, has transferred his hota of operations to Cincinnati. 


Bictianp Exuiprrions ty Boston,—The ee: les of billiard exhibitions given by Messrs. 
Kavanagh and Geary commenced on Thurs ay evening last, at Moran » Billia:d Roome, 
Bowdoin square, The opening exhibiticn was well attended by the lovers of the game 
The ent rtainments commenced with a French carom game, which was well contested. A 

ur ball carom gume of 500 points was won by Mr, Kavanagh, who, in the course of the 
pla’, made runs of f1, Sl and ‘04, Mr, Kavanagh woud up the evening's performances « 
by giving bis excellent imitations of Berger's masse and other fantastic strokes, The 
abi‘ities of@tr, Phelan were added to the attiactions on Friday evenine, Messia, Phelan 
and Kavanagh commenced proceedings by an American four bajl carom game, which woe 
won by Mr, Kavauach, whose highest run in the game was 67; Mr. Phelan’s highest .ouut 
being 109, The next game wae the French carom, which was close and very interesting, 
and was won eventually by Mr. Phelan. The Bow papers speak very highly of the 
qual.ty of play exhildied on this occasion. Te third exhibition, ou Saturd:y evening, was 
commenced by a French carom game of 50 points, which Mr, Kavanagh won by 2 point« 
This was followed by a four ball carom game of 3°0 points, between the rame gentlemen, 
which was won by Mr, Phelan by 65 pints, Kavanagh's best run was 93; Phelan’s, 63. 
Tre enteitainments were wound up & game of 150 points between Mr. Kavanagu and « 
leading amateur of Boston, and a display of Mr, Kavavagh’s Berger shots. On Monday 
evening an exhibition wee given in Providence, in which Mr, Phelan assisted. Alter thie 
exhibition Messis, Kavanagh and or were to retarn to Boston, where they were to give 
some more exhibitions of their skill in public and before some of the clubs, Alter con- 
cluding in Bosten, Mersre, Kavanagh and Geary start for Albany and Troy, and then puree 
their Western tour, 


A Hier wrrnovr Cuaner.—Our cotemporary, the Clipper, netices the fact of Dudley 
Kavanagh's success in executing Berger shots, and asks, einee he has improved so much, 
and can come the masse so we'l, why not pit Lim againet the great Frenchman? The 
Clipper continuer—** Roberts, of Englan, was eviriently sfraid of Phelan, but perhaps he 
would not mind having a‘ shy’ at our‘ cue." We give the hint without cha ge.” 


Tue AmaTeun TouRNAMENT AT PHELAN's Rooms.—The bulletin stands as heretofore 
with the exception of the highest run at the “ around the table" game, which is now 118. 


Beroer tn Havana.—We understand that M. Borger is giving exhibitious of his science 
in Col, Wood’s canvas Circus tent at Havana, 


Bitttarps Ur-Towx.—The spacions room in the establishment in Fourteenth street, n+ x1 
the Uni n Place Hotel, where the tournament took piace last fall, is now elegantly hittea- 
up and filled with fi:st-class Phelan tables, ‘ibe proprietor is Mr. O'Connor, whose gentir- 
manly and careful attention has made bis saloon the tavorite place of resort for the billiard 
amateurs of that neighborhood, The superintendence of the estabiishment is confided tu 
Mr. Jumes Lynch, who took such a bril fant part in the tou: nament, 
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Fleven Sbot, made by R. H. R., Detro t, Mich. 





Great Improvemest iN Maxine SuGae— JL’ Opinion Nationale of 
Patia, under the beading, “ A Revolution in the Manufacture of 
Sugar,” annources a discovery by M. R »usseau, which, it rays, will 
more than double the yield frem a given quantity of cane. The pro- 
cess is exceedingly simple, and the editor says that he bas repeated 
is with complete success in the Jaboratory, and eees no r24s0n why 
it should not succeed as well ona large scale. It is kn wa that 
saccharine juice, as obtained from plants, altars rapidly in the air, 
because it contains albuminovs mattera which become brown or 
black by the action of oxygen. M. Rousseau removes the albuminous 
matters by heating the juice with about three ove-thousandthe of its 
weight of crude pulverized plaster. As soon as the liqnid arrives 
at boiling heat, a thick scum forms on the surface, and by decante- 
tion, a perfectly clear liqnid is obtained. This liquid, left ia the sir, 
would become as black as ink ; but by mixing with it eix to eigvt 
per cent. of its weight of hydrated peroxyd of iren, a1 the alterable 
organic matters are removed in a few seconds. It will then remai. 
for an indefinite time without color, and it is on'y 1 ecessary to boil 
it down to obtain crystallized sugar. 


Arter the important discoveries made during the last few years 
in warlike weapons one would have thought that the genius of 
destruction had exhausted ite inventive power. It is said that the 
Giovanoi-Franci mortar-catnon, which the Monileur de I Armée 
designates an extraordisary weapon of war, is cne of thore pro- 
ductions which, from its originality, is expected to eurpasrs all 
others. This cannon is of open work throughout its entire leng'b, a 
mortar forming its breech. To load, the mortar is separated fr m 
the cannon by sliding on a thick ison ebaft adberiog to the carnon. 
Whenever i is detached for the p»rpose of loading it vecomes a 
mortar, avd can then be used either to throw a +he'l or to be again 
attached to the cannon. The canaon, being of open work, caunut 
be heated, and there is nothing 10 check the rapidity of firnz. But 
what is said to be one of its t important quali ix ita facility 
of trdneport as cannon of the largest calibre can be taken to pieces. 
We have merely alladed to thie discovery as one important euocugh 
not to be passed over in silence. The French War Offise has 
appointed a commission, composed of artillery and engineer officers, 
to examine the gun aod make a report on it. 


Tux Power or Hearty Laventrer.—The following ineldent comes 
to us thoroughly ry: | icated, although we ae pot at liberty to 
publish any names: A short time since two iodividuals in this city 
were lying in one room, very sick—one with brain fever, and the 
other with an eggravated case of momps. They were so low that 
watchers were needed every night, and it was thonght doubtfal if 
the one sick of the fever would recover. A gentleman was engaged 
to watch one night, bis duty being to wake the narse whecever it 
became necessary to admipvister medicice. In the course of the 
night both wa‘cher and nurse f-llasleep. The man with the mumps 
lay watching the clock, and saw that it was time to give the fever 
patient his potion. He was unable to speak loud, or to move any 
p.rtion of his body except his arms, bat seizing a pillqw he map- 
aged to strike the watcher ia -he fice with it. Thus sudseoly awak. 
ened, the watcher sprang from bis +eat, falling to ‘he floor, 
awakeving both the morse and the fever patient. The irciden: 
struck both the sick men as very ludicrous, an’ wey laughed 
heartily at it for some fifteen or twenty minutes. When the docto: 
came fo the mo ning he found both bis patients vas'ly improved— 
said he had never known so sudden a torn for the bet'er—u 4 Lew | 
are now both out, well. Who says laughing is not the bes: of medi- 
cices? 


Awriqurry or Hoors.—Toere is a curious little song, dating back 
to 1801, entitled, “* Ob, Mother, a Hoop,’ n which the value of 
hoop-skirta is set forth by a fair damsel in terms that woald de ight 
a modern bel'e. Io 1728 we find hoop-skirts and negro girls, and 
other ‘ chattels,” sdvertised for sale in the sanre shop. 











FORT MONROE, VIRGINIA. 
Tuts remarkable fort is situated on the north roint of theymouth 
of James River, and is about one mile from Fort Calhoun, on the 
Ripraps; thus these two posts command the entrance to the 
river. Fort Monroe is one of the largest and strongest military 


posts in the Republic. The walls are more than a mile in circuit, 
very thick, and very high, sureounded by a moat, which is from 
sixty to one hundred feet wide, with eight feet of water, draw- 
bridge and outer batteries. It mounts some three hundred heavy | 








guns, has mortars for throwing shells, and is provided with fur- 
naces for making the shot red-hot. The range is about three 
miles. ‘The walls enclose about seventy-five acres. 


Outside the moat is a fine walk, with a view of the sea. 

In this fort is the famous fifteen inch gun designed by Major 
Rodman, U.S.A., which is supposed to be the largest piece of 
ordnance ever cast whole. 


FORT MONROE, VIRGINIA, AS SE 


The parade | 
ground is in the centre, and all round it are the barracks. Being! 
well planted with trees, it is a pleasant shady place in summer. | 


FRANK LESLIE’S 








The fort is in the possession of the United States Government, and is strongly gar- 
risoned by the United States troops. 

Old Point Comfort is a favorite spot for pleasure-seekers in summer, and is im- 
mediately contiguous to the fort. 


THE GREAT GUN AT FORT MONROE, 
Formerly called “The Floyd Gan.” 
Tne Great Gun whigh we engrave to-day is undoubtedly the largest piece of 
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ordnance in the world, and is as wonderful in its propulsive powers as it is in its 
mechanical construction. It was cast on the 18th of January, 1860, at the foundry 
of Knapp, Rudd & Co., of Pittsburg, Pa. This famous cannon, ~ ym by Major 
Rodman, of the U.S.A., was cast upon the hollow principle, and has proved an 
entire success. Its weight, independent of carriage, is forty-nine thousand one 
hundred pounds, or over twenty-four tons. The bore is fifteen inches in diameter, 
and twelve feet and a half long. It has two feet of solid metal at the breech, making 
the extreme length fourteen and a half feet. The outside diameter at the breech is 
four fect. It will project a ball weighing four hundred and twenty pounds a 
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distance of between four and five miles with singular accuracy 
and tremendous effect. 

The gun now at Fort Monroe is mounted upon an iron centre- 
pintle carriage, the top carriage of which recoils upon the rails of the 
lower one, and permits, by a ratchet cut in the mid@le of the gun, 
an elevation of twenty-eight and a half degrees. The rails of 
the lower carriage being inclined, the gun runs forward of itself 
from the position of recoil into battery, on rollers attached to an 
eccentris axis, easily brought to hear by two men with hend- 
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spikes. Notwithstanding its t weight, it was easily manipu- 
lated by a firing party ctndiding of a sergeant with six men. 

When fired horizontally, or nearly so, the time of loading and 
running into battery was, in one case, one minute ten seconds ; 
in another, oue minute fifty-two seconds. 

When fired at its maximum elevation of twenty-eight degrees 
thirty-five seconds, the time of sae including depressing, 
sponging, loading, elevating again, and running into battery, 


voried from three minutes ten seconds to four minutes. 
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The shell is attached to an oaken sabot. In loading, it is seized 
by nippers, the points of which enter small holes in opposite 
extremities, of a diameter of the spherical surface. Four men 
with a hendspike passed through a ring (of the nipp.rs) and 
standing ona platform, about four feet below the muzzle, easily 
raise it. When opposite the muzzle, another man turns it on the 
axis of suspension, so as to introduce the sabot into the bore. 
It is then easily remmed home. : 

By experiments made for determining the initial velocity, the 
average was one thousand three hundred and twenty-cight feet 
per second, with forty pounds of large grained powder, and one 
thousand two hundred and eighty-two feet per second, with fifty 
pounds of perforated cake powder. : 

The ranges, with maximum elevation of twenty-eight degrees 
thirty-five minutes, shells of three hundred and thirty-four pounds 
and fifty pounds of Rodman’s perforated cake powder, were as 
follows: five thousand two hundred and ninety-cight, four thou- 
sand nine hundred and fifty, five thousand three hundred and 
seventy-five yards. ; 

With forty pounds of large grain powder they were tive thou- 
sand four hundred and thirty-five, five thousand and sixty-two, 
five thousand seven hundred and thirty yards, and the time of 
flight about twenty-seven seconds. ; 

With ten degrees elevation and forty pounds large grain powder, 
they were two thousand seven hundred, two thousand nine 
hundred, two thousand seven hundred and fifty-four, two thou- 
sand seven hundred and sixty yards. 

These ranges do not exhibit any decided advantage of those 
obtained from the ten-inch gun up to ten degrees clevation. 
Beyond that elevation the gain is considerable, and may be esti- 
mated at about six hundred yards for the clevation of twenty- 
eight degrees thirty-five minutes. With thirty-nine degrees 
elevation and a charge of forty pounds of large greined powder, 
it is probable a range considerably beyond four miles might be 
attained. Indeed, the conviction appeared to be general among 
the officers who witnessed the firings, that the gun could, if 
necessary, bear much heavier charges, though, for all ordinary 
uses, it is doubtless best to keep them down to somewhat less 
than the above. 


ERLE GOWER: 
OR, THE 
SECRET MARRIAGE. 
By Pierce Egan. 


Author of “ The Flower of the Flock,” “ The Snake in the Grass,” 
§e., &e. Se. 





CHAPTER XLI. 


0 sovereign power of love! Ogrief! O baim! 

All records saving thine come cool and calm, 

And shadowy, through the mist of past years; 

For others, good or bad, hatred or tears 

Have become indolent; but touching thine, 

One sigh doth echo, one | oor sob doth pine, 

(ne kies brings honey-dew from buried days.—Jvhn Keats. 


Ieumari’s discernment did not deceive him—Beatrice Stanhope loved Erle 


Gower. 

There was natively much remance in ber composition, but she bad been 
early schooled to render implicit obedience to the ‘‘ propri ties’? of life by a 
preceptress selected with thoughtful care by her father. This woman, indeed, 
for a lengthened period, occupied the place of ber mother,whe had died while 
she was very young, and Sir Harris Stanhope had repozed such confidence in 
her, had treated her with such tender courtesy, had declared himself so en. 
chanted ' with her management of his daughter’s education, bad so often 
declared himself grateful beyond any possibility of an equivalent, that the 
matron believed it not impossible that she should, one radiant day, become 
a baronet’s lady, or, at worst, the recipient of a very handsome gratuity 
in addition to an annuity for life. 

She awoke from this dream at the very instant she had decided that her 
hour of triump!) and reward had arrived, 

She informed Sir Harris Stanhope, one evening after dinner, with an aff cted 
coyness of manner, that she consiaered the eaucation of his daughter was at 
length comple'ed. She adopted this course with the design of drawing him 
out. 

She succeeded. 

His bland, stereotyped, pleasant smile instantly vanished from his face, he 
bowed stiffly to her, and at once coldly dismissed her from his service, at the 
same time informing ber that bis private secretary would settle with her all 
questions of salary. 

For the moment the woman stood petrified, and ere she could utter an obser- 
yation Sir Harris quitted the apartment, leaving her standing speechless and 
alone. 

At length she found her tongue. She clenched her fists, and scalding tears 
of bitter disappointment forced their way through her eyelids. 

“| have formed her into a creature without a heart !’’ +he almost screeched 
afier him. ‘ Oo, when most you need ber sympathy and tenderness, may she 
convert you into atone by her coldness and unfeeling indifference !”’ 

The woman was wrong in her assertion. She had not fashioned Beatrice into 
a creature without a heart. She had done her beet towards it, and Sir Harris 
had earnestly seconded her efforts. But Beatrice had a heart, and with ita 
will. Her will had permitted her to adopt the lessons poured bourly into her 
eurs when it suited her inclination to do £0, and to decline them when jer 
heart secretly—rememb r, eecretly—rebelled against their propositions. If 
Beatrice had possessed less self-will, and bad bated ber governess less, that 
individual's teachings, aided by her father’s worldly counsels, might have ac- 
complished the intended result ; as it was, they fell short of their mark. Nevy- 
ertheless, the attrition of those perpe ually propounded precepts upon her mind 
was of a somewhat positive character, and established a difference between 
feeling and thought. Her emotions were not unfrequently in direct. hosuliy 
with her convictions, and she was hereelf at times surprised by the wicth of 
the interval between them. 

But ber emotions were her own, and her convictions those ef ber monitress 
and her father. 

She had been very carefully tutored, and constantly rem‘nded that it was.an 
essential thing to temper love with discretion, that it was imperativé first to 
select a busbund from men of birth and fortune; and after the preliminaries 
were settled—indeed, after the wedding-knot was tied—then to commence the 
duty ofloving him. Her preceptress bad pointed out to her the folly-—-to say 
nothing of the impropriety—of bestowing love upon a man who might, per- 
haps, at the last moment be prevented by circumstances becoming her hus- 
band ; on the other band, she enlarges upon the prudence as we Las the pro- 
priety of caring nothing for the iadividual to whom she might be engaged unt! 
she had absolutely secured him. It gave herthe opportunity of “ bebaving.so 
well.”’ It enabled her to part with ind :fference with the creature to whom she 
might be betrothed, shocid the match be broken off, and to transfer with elc- 
gant decorum her untouched aff. ctions to arotuer, or to several others in suc- 
cession, as occasion might warrant, until the desired husband was absolut ly 
made fast by the bonds of matrimony. 

Beatrice thought this reasoning incontrovertible, more becausegher father 
endorsed it than because her precej tress advanced it. But when she came 
practically to apply it, she found a difficulty in making it assimilate with her 
natural feelings. ~ 

Her tather, at an early date, had } omted out Cyril Kingswood as her probable 
future husband, that is, as the son-in-law he most desired to sccure. He did 
not conceal from her that there were difficulties in the wey, but he « xplained 
to her bow, by sk.lful masagement, tho.e difficulues m'‘ght be eu mourted. 
Cyril Kingswood was a lyhi-hearted, high-spirited youth, partaking sufficiently 
of his father’s nature not to be insenible to beauty. Be wes a bird rather 
easy than otherwise to be trapped by @ pretty decoy ; and Beatrice wus 1- 
structed by her f»ther in the arts necessary to wile him—nvt that she needed 
much tuition that way, few women do—but fir Harris Stanhope left nothing to 
chance, and he laid down a plan for her to pureue, under which he hoped to 
achieve his wish. 

Beatrice was not averse to try her arts upon Cyril. Of all the marriageable 
youths sbe had seen she preferred bim. He was handsomer, eprighther and 
more winn'ng in h’s manner than any of them, and she consequently tound her 
inclination was as much affected by his person as her interests by his band. 

Whenever opportunity occurred the endeavored to eng: oes bis atieotions, 
and as be cared for no one female more than anotber out of Kiogswood Chace, 
she very frequently succeeded. This course of conduct led her brother Carl:on 
ts term Cyril her pet, and to rally her, apparently so unimpressible to the court 
of others, upon her rather marked suavity to Cs ril. 

When she first heard of Erle Gower from her brother, the pitied the “ poor 
young person’’ so situated, and she fancied she was haunted by bis story 
beoause her brother so frequently recurred to it. When ehe first saw him she 
amost fainted, because, recognising bis features without remembering whose 





they resembled, +he at once ‘magincd that :be Lad diésmed of Lim, o1.d that, 
by his sudde», extraordinory and wholly un xpected appcarance, he would 
niluence her dest ny. 

Alm stiamed acly after he vas lccoted in the house of ber father com- 
m- need the battle between her former convictions and the genuine in«tincts 
ubd impulses of her nature 

Unacquainted wih the seal standing of Erle in society, he was, under her 
convictions, a person to be patronised condescendingly at times if it suited a 
puryOse, haughtily at others, but always patronised. What other treatment 
had a poor, unknown, friendiess scholar the right to expect from one of her 
condition? None other would he have received but for the existence of un- 
subdued emotions—a yet unbarriered undercurrent. 

While she strove to regard him with an “ exceedingly proper’’ indifference, 
his clear, expanps' ve brow, his bright eye ever kindiirg at his own glowing 
thoughts or the animated larguage or noble actions of others, his handsome, 
clearly defined features, and the dignified expressi'n which ennobled them, 
compelled her to a consciousness tuat there were feelings welling up withip her 
heart which defied ber convictions with ail the worldly lessons they embraced. 

She laughed their suggestions to scorn, but they returned, whenever Erle 
suddenly appeared before her,.with a force which terrified her The first im- 
pression that he was linked witb, and would have, if not control over, at ledst 
influence on her destiny, gradually became strengtbened, aud then she begun 
to wonder whether he was a proy er object to make an eligible match. 

Here she encountered a serjous d fliculty, eud eh found the strength of her 
convictions torely tried. She discovered that she liked Erle for himself a'’one, 
and that no condition in life, elevated or hymble, could rule or govern the 
tender interest he had awakened. 

To ber, tutored as she had bren, this was an astounding discovery. It 
was an exceedingly awkward consciousness, which assured her she bad met 
with ope whem she could not, under any circumstances, part from with iw- 
difference, or find a successor who could ¢ ver bold the same place in her her rt. 

It consequenUy became immediately to her an important question to ascer- 
tain who he wus, whether he was one ber father woulu accept as ber husband, 
or whether he was wealtby enoug!: or likely to be able to support her in the 
style of living to which she bad been at least accustomed, whether her father 
accepted him cr not. For though we are loth to say it, ber father’s consent 
weighcd Jess with her than the prospect of being reduced to a bumbler 
sphere. 

At present he was surrounded by a mystery she was unsble to peretrate, or 
even base a surmise upon ; indeed, reflection appeared only to bewilder ber. 
His strange resemblance to Cyril and Lord Kngswrod, her father’s anxiety 
about bim, bis singular counection wiih the cold, stern, sad-lookipg man 
Vernon, and the besutiful, spirit-like girl, Violet, all perplexed, con’ used an 
confounded her. 

Sue } ad been taught by her fether to beleve that wherever mystery existed 
there was something evil, or at least of a suspicious tepcency bebind it. Her 
miud, Lowever, obstinately refused to think ill of Erle. Alas! for her, it 
thougt t cnly too well of bim and too much, for his image, after a time, made 
her brain its abiding-place. 

Thus she putsed through the first phases of love, struggling eguinst it, 
reluctant to belic ve that she had advanced beyond that omoten whi. halts at 
preference, secret y dreacing that she was deceivmg heiseli, and yet fancying 
that she could make but few of the gacrifices which a true love would never 
shrink from, weeping with vexation when at times alone because she was con- 
ecious of the supreme power he possesscd over her heart, yet dwelling with 
delighted p'easure on the memory of bis looks, bis words, bis mien. 

As if to withdraw from Ler all loophole of escape from this undesirable 
passion, her father’s nervous anxiety to get-at Erle’s histo: y, the subtle d . 
of Ishmael, backed by her own ft ong imclina'iens, gradua!ly parrowed the 
intervals which kept her and Erle apart; and ske was thrown thus more 
frequently than ever into his society, Gevun enough to perceive that, as yet, 
she had tailed to meke any \mpression cf’a tender kind upon h:s heart. 

It is easier for a woman to discover that a man does not love her than that 
he does. Men simulate affection cleverly, but they can never hide froma 
woman’s eyes an actual indifference. Beatrice wes piqued, and forgetting the 
lessons of caution and prudence she bad received, determined ra: hly to compel 
Erle to fall in love with her. 

She deceived herself with the corceit that he bad no preformed attachment. 
She remembered that be had evinccd some slight confusion at the mention of 
Lady Maud, but she gazed proudly in her mirror, and believed that, if she 
witled it, she could compete triumphantly with the proudest beauty in the 
land. 

And so she resolved to bring to her feet the proud reticent being whom she 
loved, lcth as she was to admit it even to her conscience, which with her, as 
with others, submits to no reserve. 

the, with her brother Carlton, were frequent in their visits to Erle and 
Violet. Ishmael would not permit the Jatter to return those of Beatrice, al 
though he offer¢d no objection to any calls Erle chose to mske at Sir Haris 
Stanhope’s, because it squared with his policy. He knew that the knight 
would only become more perplexed and worried respecting Erle’s parentage, 
and, with all bis astu.teness, would be able to obtain nothing from him belping 
to a solutiion to his carking conjectures, 

Beatrice, in commencing ber attack uyor E:le’s heart, quickly found that it 
could not be carried simply by assault, but that it must be besieged with 
more than ordinary skill, and that it would stand a somewhat prolonged siege. 

Coquetry, she speedily perceived, had no effect upon bim, a:'though he seemed 
pleased when she appeared in high spirits and rallied hin) with vivacity. She, 
therefore, without appearing to do anything of the kind, set berself to work to 
inform her-elf of his habits of thought and action, the rev! tone and beut of 
his miud—what pleased him, and what he held in repugnance. 

How quickly a woman who loves can acquaint herself with all the peculiari- 
t'es favorable and unfavorable of the beloved object. Beatrice, gifted with all 
the penetration and acute discernment of her sex, speedily }i reed through 
Erle’s maiiclad reserve, and made herself mistress of his true nature. 

And when sle had won her inormation, her cheek burned, ber heart 
swelled, ber brain seemed to glow, for she found bim as high-minded, noble, 
true-hearted a gentleman as any of whom she bad ever read, while, as such, 
he surpassed all she, in her brief life, had ever known. 

If he had only had a vice, a weakni ss, a foible to reduce him to the level of 
others, she felt that it would have afforded her a consolation :f, winning him, 
wa) t of means or } Osition compelle : ber to resign him, or if the did not win 
Lim, to part with him ; but there was not one small point in his character 
which she could discover that would permit her at apy time to separate trom 
him without regret the very bitterest aud the mo-t poignant, 

She read with him, conversed with bim, yielded up her mind to his, made 
him feel that she did this less in acknowledgment of the superiority of his ac- 
quirements than in confession of arother influence he had obtained over her 
which it was for him to dete: mine. 

Her hand trembled when jit touched his. Her bosom heaved and fell when 
he addressed her. She sought his eyes with a dreamy expression in her own, 
and let her eyiids fall in seeming confusion when his clesr, bright orb rested on 
her own, 

And etilin vain. 

He was gentle to her, courteous, attentive. He smiled when be met her, and 
he pressed her hand when they p ried. If in:ociety, he preferred evidently 
her conversation to that of otvers, and when alone, excepting some occasional 
fits of abstractin he was ¢qually amiable and sgreeable to her. 

But there was no undercurrent ; he was too equal in his conduct to her. 
There was a want—the want a woman feels so keenly if it is not supplied. A 
look, a touch, was all that was needed ; one Jook alone would bave supplied 
all that she was thirsting to know, but neither that look nor the touch, or yet a 
word, came from him to enable her to murmur even 'o herself,“ Jotriumphe,”’ 
or even to solace ber under her disturbing doubts. 

‘The ccnsequences entailed by her endeavors to bring Erle to ber feet were 
moodiness, irritability, tits of inordinate vivacity, or prostrating « epression, 
excited liveliness in scciety, and ;assionate, sobbing fits, when quite alone 
keked wit! in her chamber. But she persisted, for she bad plunged wittingly 
into a stream with the pride of a swimmer who possesses a lofty consciousness 
that he can control the waters and advance or retreat at pleasure, and she 
found herself in the grip of a powerful current, borne resi-tlessly and impet- 
wonsly onward. 

Narrowly observant of Frie’s co: duct to hers: If, she was pot less regardful 
of bjs behavior to others, ana was inexpressib'y perplexed by his manner to 
Viowmt as by that of Violet to Lim. 

She knew, she & It that Er'e did not love Violet, yet anythirg more tender or 
affectionate than bis demeanor to her it wes scarcely possible to conceive. She 
tried to fathcm the recret impulse which impelled hm thus to act to his home 
companion, but she was baffled. That there wasahidcen motive the was 
sure; what it was the sharpest exercise of ber natural penetration did nct 
enable her to discover. 

-The thorghtful tenderness, the gentle ard arsidvous kindness which Frie dis- 
played to ‘ivlet was fully rec proceted by ber. Biatrice was enabled to - ce 
thi ,and was at the same time gratified to find that, with all the affection Violet 
evinced, there was ident.fied with st no love, as Beatrice understood that pas- 
sion—yet no Jovers could have appeared more affectionately disposed towards 
each otber than this strange pair. 

‘there was, bowever, embocied in V.olet’s ait ct ment to Erle a species of re 
verontisl respect which sorely puzz ed Beatrice, elubough the was com;elled to 
confess to herself that there woes a peculiar « ignity and a proud rese ve in 
Erle’s character, which, though by no mea: s cffensive, still forbade femiliarity 
and scemed rather to demand worship then to promise reciprocity. ’ 

A woman baving once conceived en affecton fur one of the opposite sex 
clings to it with obstinate tenacity. Sbe may know the attachment to be hope- 
lers. She may, poe sg Aye cenvinced that it 1s wrorg, si.ful, degradix g to 
others as well as berseif, but she will not—perlMeps becaure she cannet—-ur- 
render it, She may outwardly appear to st'fle it. She may inwardly argue, 
rearon, strive with herself, but she continucs to love, and unless circum: tances 
be favorable, will continue, even though she involves herself in ruin, and those 
who cught to be dearest to ber in grief and shame. 

Bi atrice seemed to feel that her growing attachment to Erle would not reach 
a bappy realization of its aspirations, tbat it would, ingeed, prcve hoy eless 
Tuat was a pre'ent mevt, an intuitive presumption, founded om po real basis; 
in fact, she ento tained a se f-flattering belief that she could win the heart of 
any man vj on whem ste chese to ex rcise ber fascinations with the intention 
of making him captive to ber charms; stl), with respect to Erle, desirous as 
she was of ensiav ng bim,+he covld not keep down an unpleasant copviction 
that his band and heart were destined for ancther. 

It would have been beiter,on mak’ng this discovery, to have withdrawn 
herself from his society, to have held communion with her heart, and to naye 
given up all thouguts of him at: nce, But no, true to her woman’s natuie, she 
could not resist the influence be had obtained over her; it was so pleasing, so 
delicious, £0 fascinating, that she thut ber ears to the counsels of prudence, her 
eyes to consequences, and with the conviction that she was guilty of weakness 
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aud folly, she threw herself more than ever into his s wiety, going +o far as she 
© uld dare to go, giving Lim every opportunity of learnivg the couquest he had 
made. 

In doing this she knew that she acted dangerously for herself, as she was quite 
conscious, that if Erle discovered her secret—so transparently hidden from 
him, though carefully concealed, as she imagined, from every other eye—he 
would take the initiati.e ir sundering the intimacy exi ting between them if ste 
bad not succeeded in touching his heart But she found herself incapable of 
controlling the impulses of her passion for him. 

Cne thing she fancied, and that was, if he bad not already surrendered bis 
love, be might be drawn into an attachment, and by her. So she resolved to 
discover what was the real state of his affections, as that knowledge, when ob 
t#ined, would enable her to shape her future course with better probability of 
success, 

Up to this time she had been unable to extract from Erle or even Violet, by 
apy hastily-dropped word, by inuendo, by, in sbort, any remark accidentally 
or designed)y uttered, the least c'ue to their origin. I-hmael was by no means 
a man to attack with direct questiors, or with hints or insinuations. The con 
requence was, that Sir Harris Stanhope, who bad delayed bis visit to Lord 
Kingswood on the subject of their conversation at the Marquis of Chillingham’s 
day after duy, with the hope of previously acquiring information which would 
direct him what gicund to take, eommunicated with angry sharpness to his 
daughter bis vexation at her failure. 

Setting his teeth together, he hissed, rather than spoke, as he thus one 
morning addressed he: : 

‘« The air pervading Mr. Vernon’s mansion must have weakened your iv 
telleét, deadened your faculties, rendered you more effete thar a Turkish harem 
doll, You must change your tactics. Beatrice, you must entice Mr, Gower 
here, receive him alone; you need not fear being overlooked or inter: uption. 
A woman knows how to epthral a man if she will. I need pot instruct you 
what to do, the wiles of your sex admit of po instruction, because they are 
natural to all, they only require an uncontrolled sphere of action, and that you 
shall bave, Mark me, suggestions are not real'zation.s, promises are not per- 
formances. Ina state of transition between expectation and fulfilment, you 
can ex ort anything you wish from the lips of a man, and promises were made 
to be broken. ‘ At lovers’ perjuries Jove !aughs.’ You understand mc——’’ 

“ Sir, this outrage——”’ interposed Beatric +, with burning cheeks and glitter 
ing eyes. 

‘Silence, Beatrice. You are not a fool!’’ he cried, sharply, “else my 
tuition, and that of the best of preceptresses, has been thrown away. Let me 
not have to repeat this conversation, or you may find it take a yet more 
unpalatable form.’’ 

Having made these execrable observations, he bowed with studied politeness 
to her, and with a bland smile on hs unpleasantly-set features, he quitred her 
presence. 

She hurried to ber room,and with blushing, burning face, wept scalding 
tears, but withal could not forego a cesire to follow out the instructions of her 
father, and to receive Erle alone, in an apar ment in which she knew they 
would not be intruded upon, so that, irrespective o1 ber fath: r’s wishes, she 
might obtain some definite clue to her own fate. 

It so fell out that, early on the following day, Erle called at the mansion in 
Hyde Park gardens just as Sir Harris Stanhope was about to leave it. By bis 
directions, Erle, who had come in quest of €arlton, was ushered into an apart 
mevt, and in a Jew minutes afterwards Beatrice appeared before him. Her 
cheeks were flushed, but her lips were pale, and by the rapid heaving of ber 
breast it was easy to see that she wes laboring under some strorg excitement. 

Erle addresses her with his usua! frankness, end held out his band, in which 
she placed hers, coldas marble. He pressed it, and she rose her large, lus 
trous eyes, and Inoked into hs with an expression it would bave been impos- 
sible fer him to mistake if bis heart had not been pre-engayed. 

He inquired for Carlton as be concucted her to a seat, and was informed tbat 
he wasabsent, but was expected shortly to return 

«The interval, if not too trying to your yatience, you will, perhaps, kindly 
fill up by a litt’e converration with me. I wapt to talk with you, Mr. Gower,’’ 
she eaid, in a low tone, and speuking with evident difficulty. 

He put down his hat and gloves. 

‘* Miss Stanbope,”’ he said, ‘‘ you are fond of depreciating your own attrac 
tiops. Iam sure it cannot be with the unnecessary purpo-e of extorting com 
pliments, always trembling on one’s lips when you appear. You know the 
pleasure | feel in your society, and yet you talk of trying my patience by pars- 
ing witb you an interval which cannot fail to prove agreeable to me.”’ 

wee to me,”? murmured Beatrice, ber breathing being yet short and 
thick. 

“ It I thought it would not be,’ he returned, quickly, “‘ you should not have 
eccasion to accuse me of trying your patience by remaining here.’’ 

She locked up to him with a somewhat startled aspect. 

“Why,” she said, trying to smile, “ do you flatter yourself that your society 
thonld prove agreeable to me ?”’ 

‘«T judge by the past, and pe: haps some faint idea of your nature. You have 
ever received me with distinguished kindness, tor which I am deeply grateful : 
and I believe, from my inmost soul, that uple-s my presence was acceptab'e 
to you, that you would, while being kind and affable, have established a dis 
tinction so wide from your present behavior to me that I must have recog- 
pived,’”’ be replied, in a full, rich tone of vo'ce. 

“I thank you, Mr. Gower,” she replied, in a scarcely audible voice, ‘‘ 1am 
sincere ; ob! believe me, I am sincere, and of a)l the world, the most to you ” 

He raised ber hand, which she extended towards him, to his lips. 

“A friendship, such as yours is indeed, to one like myself, an inestimable 
possession !’’ he exclaimed, wi.h some earnestness. 

Friendship! how she hated that word ! 

She turne: her head coyly towards bim, and said, as she affected a smile, 
though her lips perceptibiy tremblcd as they curled— 

“T think there is scmetbing very cold in that word friendship.”’ 

He opened his eyes. 

‘* It is chief among the social virtue:,” he returned, with some little ardor ; 
*] prize it, Miss Stanhope, beyond almost all otbers—of course there are ex- 
ceptions. In my early life, isolated as it was, it was tome a lode star, to which 
my one earthly hope was directed, Of all the emotions humen nature is caype- 
ble cf possessing, it is the truest, sincerest, most faithful, most loyal, as it is 
the most emtluring.”’ 

“You have—omitted—forgotten, per haps—love !’’ faltered Beatrice, looking 
down at ber small foct, as it peeped from beneath ber dress. 

‘Love is an emotion of another kind,’ responded Erle, thoughtfully, 
‘though when ‘hey are co-existent, they cannot fail to be productive of a ba, 
piness no cares or trials can alloy.’’ 

** Yet sutely love is the bighcr emction,”’ she observed, gezing suddenly and 
steadiastly at him. 

‘* Highest, dearest, brightest, best of all,’ he exclaimed, bis eyes kindling 
with a sudden enthusiasm ; and then, with seme confusion of manner, Le 
added, with a smile, “the poet tells us that ‘ fri ndship is love—without b 
wings.’ ” 

* Aye, without his wings !’’ she repeated, musing'y,then added, “ poets are 
fond of painting love as inconstant. Why should it cot be as constent ard 
enduring as friendship? 1 believe it is.” 

** And I!” exclaimed Erle, emphatic. lly. 

‘In tact,’’ obs@ved B atrice, in a low tone, and with her heart beating 
tumultuously at the same time, “I suspect that between—that between two 
persons of op, osite sexes—a youth and maiden, that friendship ie—is love— 
and the wings bave nothing to do with it.” 

He, as that last remark caught his ears, saw in his mental vision the form of 
dady Maud, even as she looked when they made the discovery of the form their 
triendship had taken. and he rose up and said, w th his heart full— 

“ Indeed—indeed , Beatrice, it is.” 

And the rose up too, blind: d with tears and emotion, and tottering toward 
h'm, threw herself upon bis neck, murmuring— 

‘“‘ub, Erle, dear Erle, it is love, not fr.end+ hip, which exists——”’ 

She could not conclude the words, and sank insensible in hisarms. Utterly 
bewildered and overwhelm: d, he stood for an instant motionless, then he bie 
her inanimate furm gently towerds a couch, ani laying it gently upon it, rang 
the bell vio'ently. 

A sery..nt appeared, and he said, in rapid accents— 

“Miss Stumboje’s maid instantly. Miss Stanhope bas been seized wit a 
sudden faiptness I will send a medical attendant.” 

With that he seized his bat, and rushed out of the house. 





CHAPTER XLII. 


Nay, if the gentle epirit of moving words 

Can no wav cha>ce you to a milder form, 

I'll woo you like « foldier at arm’s end ; 

And love you ’gainst the vature of loye.—Shakespeare. 


For an instant Lord Kingswood was disconcerted by the abrupt entrance oi 
Philip Avon into the chamber in which he was conversing with Lady Mau. 
He was not quite certain that he bad not overheard bis concluding words. He 
greeted him with a sickly smile, and said, as he pointed to Lady Maud, 

‘*T have somewhat rovglily preparcd Lady Maud for your rether uvexpr cted 
arrival. Her ladyehip is a little disturbed—I should say, rather a:itated 1» 
your sudden #ppearanee—snd a litle disorder of the mind in one so fooli. h y 
nervous can hard'y surprise ygu. Indeed, when we remember the terri‘ le 
circumstances which nearly cost you your life, her emotion is sim ply netus «l ; 
you will, therefore, overlook any shortcomings which may appear during \«ur 

‘eception, and attribute the deficiency to the right cause. 1 have thorghit i: 
best to acquaint Lady Maud with the object of your visit, and my } leg d 
word to your father, Sir Walter. I have,I think. smoothed the way for Louth 
of you, and it will enable you to shorten the duration of the present inter vir w 
which no doubt will prove in some respects a trial to both. I will leave you 
t gether, assured that Lady Maud, knowing my wishes, will respect them. On 
the termination of your interview you will, perhaps, Mr. Avon, rejoin me in 
my library ?”’ 

Vhilip Avon bowed his head coldly, and Lord Kibgswood, with a sidelong, 
uneasy glance at Lady Maod, qnitted the room. - 

Although Ledy Moud was in a half-fainting condition from horror, frig} t aud 
sickening dismay at the comm: nication Lord Kingswood bad mace ber, ele 
yet had true and noble blood in her veins, and that unpurchaseable | igh 
treeding which enabled her to assume a dignified and even haughty carria, « 
thoogh she could barely keep herself from swooning. 

Pale as marble, cold as a pillar of ice, with erect mien, and a baughty «x 
pression uyson her exquisitely-chiselled features, she awaited in motionlces 
calmness what he bad to say. 

For at least a minute, he, too, stoed immovable and in silence, with his lorge, 
unearthly -looking eyes resting upon her fair, beautiful, and sristocratic face. 

As he slowly traced her delicstely-formed featurcs, a deep and passionai¢ 
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sigh burst from his lips, for they seemed to him, even in their wanness, more 
exquisitely lovely than he had ever yet beheld them. 

But they seemed, too, in their immobility, to indieate that for him they would 
never become animated or radiant, that the downcast eye would never flash 
with joy at his coming, or beam with tenderness at his presence, that the 
slightly-compressed lip would never cur! in a glad smile of welcome or of love 
for him. That the fair face upon which he gazed with passionate admiration 
would never glow with animation at his tervent werds, or with delight at the 
deep and earnest offerings of his heart. This emotion of despairing hopeless- 
ness wrested a bitter sigh from his proud and turbulent breast, and ths sigh 
caused Lady Maud to turn her eyes upon him. 

She could not but be shocked by the change he had undergone. 

His frame, naturally powerful, with well-knit limbs, had always indicated 
considerable physical strength without betraying bulkiness. New it was 
wasted, spare—unpleasantly gaunt. His face was thin even to fleshlessness ; 
his cheek-bones and massive jaw-bones w+ re disagreeably prominent ; bis eyes 
were deeply set in their sockets, from whence they burnt brilliant and fiercely ; 
his complexion, which, previous to his encounter with Erle, had been a rich 
nut-brown, was now a horrible, pale, sallow tint, like that of one who had been 
for twenty years incarcerated in a dungeon. 

As he stood erect, grim and ghastly, glaring upon her, a fearful shudder, like 
a spasmodic convulsion, went through her frame, and if whiteness could be 
added to the hue of alabaster, her face became yet a shade paler. 

Her emotion, however, was but momentary ; with that power of controlling 
the outward aspect which most women possess in the presence of a man for 
whom they en‘ertain a deeply rooted distaste, she remained firm and even 
majestic in her deportment. 

One glance at bia face and figure had sufficed her : her previous repugnance 
was now changed into a deadly aversion. 

To become the wife of this man was a doom to which none clinging to the 
House of Kingswood could afford a parallel. Death, as an alternative, was a 
leap into Paradise from horror ; and thus shé felt even while the words of Lord 
Kingswood were yet ringing in her eas. “ 

We seem instinctively to know when we create a favorable impression or a 
feeling of Gi-like, aud Philip Avon, from the first, knew that he had only suc- 
ceeded in inspiring Lady Maud with aversion... Now, more than ever, he per- 
ceived how wide was the gulf which separated them, but what might have 
been passing in his mind he studiously concealed from her. He affected an 
attitude of melancholy, adopting the tone and manner of one who has a heavy 
grief weighing upon his heart, as though h@hoped to win from her ccmmisera- 
tion and sympathy what he could not hope to ob ain from her love. 

‘Lady Maud!’ he exclaimed, in a heliow voice, on findirg that she awaited 
his speech, ‘“ an interval bas passed since lest we met of heavy moment to me. 
1 will not shock or vex your ears with a history of the events which made me 
a victim to acts of the most cowardly villainy, acts which the miraculous inter- 
position of Providence alone prevented being attended with a fatal termination. 
They relate only to myself and another. I have suffered, and the task of 
avengement is before me. Perhaps I am not wholly without blame in the 
matter. My natural impetuosity of temperament, allied to a nature that feels 
deeply, that loves as it hates, with passionate ardor and inflexible endurance, 
may have served to precipitate a crime which I have but too sound reasons to 
suspect would have been perpetrated at no very distant period. However, let 
it pass you ; Lady Maud can only be distressed by avy reference to it, and it is 
my most anxious wish to spare you, so far as it lies within my power, distress 
of any kind.’’ 

Iiis furt ve glance enabled bim to tell, by the compression of her lips and the 
ioflation of her nostrils, that his words had not been without their eflect upon 
her. 

No, indeed they had not: she felt bitterly the implied calumny upon Erle, 
which he had with such effrontery uttered, but she restrained the words which 
rushed to her lips in his defence, and only despised the calumniator the more. 

Philip Avon, finding her silent, coctinued : 

“1 think, Lady Maud,’”’ be said, in the same quiet and somewhat humble 
tone, ‘‘ it is due to your innocent and ingenuous nature to be plain and candid 
with you. It is my belief that misconceptions, and, in truth, much misebief, 
arises if questions of moment are left to be understood rather than expressed. 
We cannot actually know what is reaily intended by Implication, but we have 
no excuse for misinterpretation when the plainest and most unequivocal layq- 
guage is adopted ; it is, therefore, my purpose to be frank in my speech, and 
to utter my sentiments without the slightest disguise. You will not, at least, 
lady Maud, be offended at me for adopting auch a course.’’ 

Still silent, pate, immoveable, with downcast eyes, Lady Maud stood ; and, 
neither by sign or word, gave him to understand that she assented or dissented 
from his proposition. 

His eyes glittered, and his teeth grated, as he awaited a remark ; but it did 
not come, and he continued to speak : 

** Lady Maud,’”’ he said, drawing a deep breath, ‘‘ though known to you for 
years, our intimacy is of comparatively recent date ; nevertheless, from the 
liret hour of introduction to you, transformed from a mere child into what you 
now are, I have loved you ; I can hardly say fondly and tenderly—the words 
do not suit my nature—but I have loved you wildly, madly, passionately. It is 
no puny affection this love ; it is not adoraticn, for that, in my eyes, is self- 
abasement ; but it is, as 1 feel it, a delirium, a frenzy, an intoxication, but with 
this distinction—that itis not an insane delusion, a wi'd chimera, or a tempo- 
rary in.atuation, from which I am likely to awake cured of such folly. 1 love 
you as a man should love a woman, boldly ard bravely ; as one who should 
>it on his right hand and move with him proudly through life as he moves ; 
dear to him as bis life-bJood, or bis honor, as, in some sense, she is the mistress 
of it; he being, in her eyes, all in all, he her monarch, her world, her god. 
Thus, Lady Maud, do I love you, thus bave I loved you. I could not permita 
nameless dependent, a creature without origin or place, to dare to raise his 
eyes where mine rested. I could not, would not sufler even the familiarit‘es of 
relationship to play and dandle with the object on which my heart was set. 
Hence I have been, perhaps, hasty, violent and rude, where | orly intended to 
protect my honor and my ove, and to raise her to a pivnacle where che might 
be admired but not approached. If you, Lady Maud, will recall circuinstances 
which bave passed, you will discover, if the fact bas not forced itself upon you 
a'ready, that it is in this spirit I have acted. I, therefore, presumed that you 
could not discommend proceedings taken avowedly in your honopg, and to muain- 
iain inviolate the exalted position you are entitied to command.’’ 

Lady Maud unconsciously felt her self-poseession gradually returning. No 
one likes :o hear the thing he loves, however mean, depreciated ; certainly no 
one blessed with a particle of a generous spirit submits quietly to hear the being 
he honors as well as loves spoken of in contemptible terms. Especially is this 
true of woman. Especially was it true of Lady Maud when E:le Gower was 
thffs derogatorily mentioned. 

She turned her eyes coldly upon bim, and with a di:tant hautewr, and in a 
voice fainter than she wished it to be, she said to him, : 

“You have presumed too much, Mr. Avon. I do not recognize any right 
you pos; ess to defend my position, even if attacked. Iam wholly unconscious 
of its baving been attacked in any fasbion displeasing to me.”’ 

‘“« There you err, Lady Maud,” instantly returned Philip Avon. ‘I love you 
—that would give me a title to defend your fame and your station from being 
tainted by contact with the unworthy. But I have yet anoth«r and a strouger 
right to interfere, a right which ia, in fact, wholly independent o1 your recog- 
nition, a right by which I stand bere now to address you.’’ 

‘* I comprehend you, sir,’”’ responded Lady Maud ; * you allude to the promise 
made to Sir Walter Avon by Lord Kingswood. Let me add, however, that 
promise is worth little without my acquiéscence.’’ 

“* Worth everything, worth all,” rejoined Philip, quickly. ‘Lady Maud, I 
first knew that I loved you by finding myself jealous of the attenticns paid to 
you by othere. I at once spoke to my father, Sir Walter, upon the subject of a 
marriage with you. I found in him, to my surprise, a bitter opponent to my 
views. He is fierce, obstinate, passionate, far more so even than oo You 
perceive, Lady Maud, that I am candid in my admissions,and when I expressed 
my determination to make you my bride, bis rage became incontroliable. 1 
laughed it to scorn, and after a severe struggle for the mastery, I brought him 
io reason. Understand me, Lady Maud, his opposition was bared upon some 
monstrous superstivon, which furnishes a t-rrible doom for him who marries a 
Kingswood, particu'arly one ot the female branch, It making you mine brought 
perdition upon me, I would, knowing it, still wed you—and | will.’”’ 

Lady Maud shrank back a step at this terrible confirmation of Lord Kinge- 
wood’s assertion, but with rare courage sbe recovered herself almost instanta- 
neously, and bravely held on. 

** Actua'ed by these feelings I sought Lord Kingswood,’’ continued Philip, 
and to him I broached the subject. He expressed no objection, and referred me 
to you. Such a reference I telt to be idle, because I believed your fancy to be 
limed, but not by me. So I suffered for the time your coyness to prevail, 
because there was a serpent in my path whose pois nous sting { had resolved 
to cut out, and should, but that he basely and treacherously took an advantage 
of me, and pe 
_ “Tt is fase!’ exclaimed dy Maid, excitedly. ‘‘I know him to be as 
incapable of a dastarvly act am sure you are incapable of coping with him 
on fair and honorable terms.’’ 

:; se face changed from its unearthly, saliow hue toa yet more awful, 
ivic int. . 

“ Your ladyship is quick at solving allegories,”’ he eaid, savagely. “ I spoke 
of aserpent. You rcadily understood to whom I alluded.” 

“You alluded, Mr. Avon, to one upon whom, by your own admission, you 
intended to inflict some deadly injury—to one who had the courage to face you 
and the skill to defeat you, even upon your own terms,”’’ she returned, betray- 
ing yet further excitement. 

He bowed stiffly. 

**T will not contradict you, Lady Maud,’’ he said, displaying bis tecth in a 
spiteful, sardonic smile ; “ nor will I discuss the matter with you ; it would be 
a needless waste of your time and mine. His triumph, such ws it is, will be a 
shortlived one,and yeu, anon, will either be won to look down with shame 
upon the weakness wh ch beguiled from you a thought upon bim, or be enabled 
to mourn in silence and in gecret—mark me, in secret, Lady Maud—that the 
creature is a thing of the past. But pardon me, all this is digressive and foreign 
to what I wish to say to you. Retarning to the point which immediately affects 
us both, I felt, after what haa happened in Kingswood Chace, that a simple 
reference to you, deeply and unjustly prejudiced as you have been against me 
was worse than useless to enable me to prosecute my suit with success. i 
therefore instructed my father, Sir Walter Avon, to wait upon Lord Kingswood, 
and to extort from him—if he could obtain it no other way—bis consent to 
bestow your hand upon me. I knew that, according to the terms of his guar- 
danship, Lord Kingswood possessed unlmited control over your hand and 
your fortune ; and if I once obtained his une quivoécal pledge that you should be 
mine it would be irrevocable. I have obtained it, and 1 am here to present 
myself to you as your future husband.” 

“ Never |” burst from the lips of Lady Maud 








** One momett, if you please,’”’ interposed Ph lip, raising his hand. “It is 
not necessary to ask your ccnsent ; you must obey —you will.” 

“T wilt perish rather,’’ exclaimed Lady Maud, firmly. 

‘* Still, you will obey lord Kingswcod’s mardate, and b:ccme mine,’’ per- 
sisted Philip Avon. “TI will tell you why. My father, Sir Wal er, bolds in his 
hand the fame, name, all that is dear to Lora Kingswood. Persist in your 
refusal to wed me, and nothing cha'! save hm, Lady Kingswood, and ycur toy 
boy cousin, Cyril, from utter destructicn.”’ 

‘* Impossible !’’ ejaculated Lady Maud, astounced at this extraordinary an- 
nouncement. 

‘* Nevertheless it is true,” rejoined Philip Avon. ‘It is an casily-uttered 
threat, and might be spoken by me to terrify you, without being founded in 
truth ; but itis truth. Sir Walter was well acquainted with the late Lord Kings- 
wood, who peri-hed by his own hand.’’ 

‘* A calumny,” ejaculated Lady Maud, feeling cold and faint at this recurrence 
to the history of the Kingswoods. ‘‘ The late Lord Kingswood was found dead 
at the foot of the old hunting-tower in the Chace, murdered by some undis- 
covered ruflian.”’ 

* Undiscovered until doomsday,’’ responded Philip, with a sneer. “ His 
hand committed the crime, or that of—— No matter now. My father knew 
the present Lord Kingswood in his boyhood intimately, and there are periods 
in men’s lives, Lady Maud, when they place themselves utterly in the power 
of another. Lord Kingswood has done this, and upon you rests his immunity 
from ruin. In good time I will prove this to you, and you will not then with- 
hold your hand from me. I love you for your beauty, Lady Maud ; but there 
are qualities of your mind which it would be impossible not to admire, be- 
cause they display a 1omantic absence of selfishness. I have the greatest faith 
in your readiness to sacrifice yourself to save the Kingswood fwmily from a 
frightful fate.’’ 

He paused for a moment to watch the effect his words were having upon her. 
He could see that they were working upon her brain and heart as if they were 
slowly murdering her ; but he saw, too, that he should triumph, and that she 
would sacrifice herse'f to save Lord Kingswood and his family from the fate 
he foreshadowed for them should she refuse him. 

He noticed how deadly was the pallor which overspread her features, and he 
feared that she would swoon. He did not wish this; he therefore added, 
rapidly: ‘ 

‘* But of this anon, Lady Maud. I do not wish to pain, distress, or terrify 
you. Ionly seek to impress upon you that mine you must and shalt be, and 
having proved that, turn to gentler matters. I wish to woo you, Lady Maud, 
gallantly as well as boldly—tenderly, if that will better suit your taste. I 
know that your opinion of me has been clouded by the mist of prejudice. Iam 
avxious to prove to you that I am not so repulsive as you deem me, perhaps as 
I bave been painted. To do this successfully, 1 must have a fair and clear fleld. 
I must come and go at will, and I must be listened to when I speak. I will 
make pretty speeches enough to you to sicken you of them. I will bring you 
presents the richest wealth can purchase, or fancy design, down even to a poor 
bouquet of worthless flowers. I will ride with you, walk with you, kneel to 
you—be a very Romeo if that will pleasure you—do all that 1 may to make 
you love me, and if I do not with all this trouble, most patiently exercised, 
succeed, still shall you be mine.’’ 

Again he paused as if to let her make some observation in reply, but she 
spoke not. Her eye was fixed on vacancy. She stood like a marble statue, 
but with her mind actively brooding upon a wild, chaotic confusion of hori vrs. 

Philip Avon frowned, and subjoined, 

‘« My health is not 5 et sufficiently restored to permit me to remain in London 
and I therefore return immediately to'Hawkesbury. The clear field I demand 
in which to woo you must be Kingswood Hall. Thither you must return at 
once ; there I will woo you, win you if I can, conquer you under all circum- 
stances. I take my leave of you, Lady Maud, until then. You will remember 
what I have raid, especially my menace concerning Lord Kingswood. We 
shall meet again, and soon, at Kingswood Hall. Then do I expect to see your 
brow lighter, your eye grow brighter, the bloom return to your cheeks, and 
your happiest smiles bestowed upon Philip Avon, your future husband,’’ 

With these words, bowing haughtily, smiling triumphantly, he stalked out of 
the apartment ; while Lady Maud sank upon her knees, raised her clasped 
hands to Heaven, and exclaimed, 

**O my God! in yau alone can I put my trust! Aid me, aid me now!” 

(1 be continued.) 


POWDER USED IN THE FIFTEEN-INCH QUN,. 


Tue powder used in the fifteen-inch gun is known as “ Large 
Grained,” and as “ Rodman’s Perforated Cake Powder.” The 
former differs from common powder only in the size of the 
grains, which are six-tenths of an inch cube, and the degree of 
pressure to which it is subjected in its manufacture. The latter 
is prepared in solid compressed cakes, subject to a pressure in the 
making equal to that they will be subjected to in the gun, and 
perforated with holes to permit access to the flames. ‘They are 
the improvements and inventions of Major Rodman. 








FOREIGN FLOATINGS CAUCHT BY THE WAY. 


Bap Pays AMONG ine ErruriaNs.— If any ore amongst the Etrurians,’”’ says 
a Greek author, “ contracted a debt, and then declined paying, he was, for the 
purpose of being exposed to infamy, followed about the streets by boys shaking 
an cmpty purse, as they ballooed and shouted at his heels.’ 


Is the gilt of a policy of assurance in articulo movtis a gift good in law? The 
question has been rvised on a trial in the Court of Queen’s Bench. One John 
Amiss was about to be married to a Miss Floyd, with whom he had been living. 
the died cn the day fixed for her wedding, but before her death she presented 
her intended husband with two watches, some jewels and a policy of assurance 
for £1,000, ‘he relatives of the woman brouglit an action to recover tne 
property. It was sown that they were really given to John Awiss, but the 
counsel for the plaintff objected that a policy of assurance had never been 
passed as a donatio in articulo mortis, : nd Justice Blackburn reseryed this 
curious point, 


CANVASSING FOR Voree.—The late Sir H. Smith, long M.P. for Colche-ter, was 
one of the Tories of the old schoc), and among the advocates of Reform 
his resolute opposition to a change had given bim a reputation for folly and 
obstinacy which was not bosne out by his real character. On one he 
was cap vassing, in the presence of Lumerous friends, end>on asking & y- 
locking farmer for his yote, the man replied, ‘‘I’d vote for ye, Sir Henry, as 
usual, only you’re such a fool.”? “Fool, am 1?” retorted Sir Henry, “ I’m 
the very mun to represent you.”’ This di:mond shaft of wit went to the 
farme:’s heart, and with a loud guffaw he promised his vote. Very good, but 
here’s its equal : When the present Earl of Glasgow, then Lord Kelburne, stood 
succeestully for Ayrshire, on Tory principics, and before Free Trade times, bo 
canvassed the county on horseback, which was no great toil to him, as he had 
hunted the county for many years, and was sce to long hours in the 
saddle. Turning into a farmyard in the north of Ayrshire, be encountered a 
décided Rad. Lord Kelburne was alighting, and had barely touched the ground 
when the hard-headed constitnent shouted, “* Ye needna speer me to vote—l'd 
rather vote for the devil!” ‘The devi , would you!” said his lordship, pazinz 
at bim and replacing bis foot in the stirrup ; then, turning round in the saddle 
as he moved off, he said with a quiet smile, “ If your friend, however, shouldn’t 
come to the poll, I suppose I may calculate upon you?’ 


Russia is understood to urge on England the despatch of an efficient Brit'sh 
force to co-operate with the French in keeping the peace round Lebanon, The 
Invalide Russe openly accuses Downing street of caring more for Epeom races 
than such an event as Syrian massacres. 


Tue celebrated composer, Maestro Verdi, bas taken his ecat in the Italian 
Parliament, as member for Borgo San Domino. . 


Tre Two Miss Surrae—Prorosinc To TuE WronG Lapy.—Mise Smith—yes, let 
that be the name, as it is of a Jady belonging to a great family we ar: writing 
—thought an cfiicer, hand-ome, and of ample fortune, of a capital county 
f.mily, had looked approvingly at her, almost affectionately, and sure Miss 
smith bad bad more than one eye on the captain, and she jooked in vain for 
the moment when he should declare the passion which she was convinced 
burned within him. The moment came at last—the volcavo burst into flame. 
One morning she received a letter, beginning, “My dear Mies Smitb,’’ and 
couched in unmistakable language. It was brought by a servaut ip livery, 
who waited for an answer. She selected the neatest sheet of pink paper, 

ured forth a modest yet delighted assent, and gave it to the with 
her hand. Then she awaited the captain, She waited that day and the next. 
He came not. She refused exercise, and remained at bome a third day. He 
came not. A week parsed and be came not. A fortnight, and he came not. 
At last she ventured to write, and she received on answer : 

“My dear Miss Smith—lIt is all the fault of Simes ; be tock the letter to the 
wrong heuse. Deeply as I regard and respect you, I must not conceal from you 
that my letter was Intended for the daughter of Colonel Smith ; and I am sure 
that you, who in your note assured me that my happiness was your soul’s 
desire, will be glad to hear that it is at last secured. I am your-, very 
sincerely, ‘td 


A Noven Rvse.—Luring the past trout-fisbirg season two lovers of the rod 
from the neighbor bood of Greenock went northwards on a piscatorial ramble. 
In their peregrimations they reached a well-preserved stream, cap tad gi 
a baronial castle, and being determined to share in its riches, they , in 
case of detection, to feign that they were deat and dumb. carcely had they 
thrown a fly into the river, however, when down came the keeper. Approach- 
ing the man furthest down the stream, be roughly asked what leave he had ? 
Our Walton was too hard of hearing and intent on bis fly to answer, buta 
rough shake by tbe collar awakened him to the consciousness of passing events. 
After staring at the keeper with assumed wonder, be laid down his rod, and 
began talking on bis fingers in a manner that would have puzzled the inventor 
of the eciénce, so far removed was it from the reality. e keeper gave him 
up, and proceeded to bis friend up the stream, who immed replied in 
chirology to the rough inquiry regarding leave, and the keeper fell aghast 
and diecomfited, ro doubt thioking that a deaf and dumb asylum hed broken 
loose. At this moment the angler below hooked a large fish, and in his ecstasy 
shouted, “ Lord, Tem, here’s a big ane!’”’ Great was the keeper’s surprise at 
bearing the dumb thus suddenly restored to speech but when jt eudsided, 











instead of dragging the im, osters to justice, he, with an appreciation of a 
practical] joke seldom found among his brethren, told the ——- that it was 
the best trick he had ever heard of, and that they might fish the river as fer as 
they pleased, provided they kep. out of sight of *‘ the big hoo e.”” 


ONE CF THE Sutra Famity Wao Taovcat Ha Covip nor Be Ovrpons —Smith 
W's a men who never permitted himself to be outdone—he could do wha - 
ever spybody else could. Smith met Brown in a bath room. snd Brown,: 
knowing tbe othe:’s peculiar conceit, said that he (Brown) could «ndure a 
botter bath than any living man. * Thereat Smith fired up, end a bet wus 
made. Two baths were prepared with only six mches of cold wa'er in each. 
Se, arated by a cloth partition, each got in and let on the wetr at the word, 
the wager teing who could stay in the longer with the bot water runnirg. 
Smith drew up his feet as far as possible from the boiling stream, while Brov n 
= out the plug in the bottom of the tub. After abo.t half a minute, quoth 
Smit! 

‘* How is it Brown ; pretty warm ?”’ 

“ Yes,’”? says the other, “it’s getting very hot, but I can hod cut a 
minute yet.” 

**8o can I,’ answered Smith. “ Light: ing! it’s awful !’’ 

Fifteen seconds, equal to balf an hour by Smith’s imaginary watch. 

‘* Tsay, once more, how is it now?” 

** ‘The thermometer is pearly up to the boiling poivt—ob ! how excruciating !"’ 
answered the one who was lying in the empty tub, while the hot water ; ae-eu 
out of the escape pipe. 

By this time Smith was twisting about like a boiled lobster, and called again: 

“Ts—a—y over there—how’s it now ?”’ 

‘* Hot as a furrace,” repl.ed Brown ; ‘“‘ but—whew !—I can bold out another 
minute ”’ 

** The ceuce you can !’’ sbrieked the now boiling Smith who rolled out an: 
ran through the partition, expecting to find t: e other quite cooked. 

* You rascal, why didn’t you put the plug in?” ' 

“ Why, I didn’t agree to it,” said the imperturbable jo-ter ; “ why didn’t ycu 
leave yours out?’ 


8 up irk is being sold for use in ordinary pencil cases instead of leads. I 
does not admit of blots, and appears to be fully as indelible as toe ink fluid. 


Cigars are to be subjected to an increased taxation in Paris, it being considered 
desirable to arre-t the heavy consumption of tobacco, which is pronounced to 
bave deter orated the population of Paris, and, combined wits the abuse of 
absinthe, to have introduced all kinds of diseases dependent on debility amongst 
the young men of the middle classes. 


We hear trom Paris that the Nice and Italian ladies are enthusiastic for war 
and have resolved to get up an army corps of 5,000 ladies. The idea is a good 
one, for the Austrians will never bave the heart to risk the Italian women 
when they are determined on conquest. Who is to be the general is no: 
decided. But he must be a fas‘idious man, apd not of the Napier race, who 
thought a towel, a bit of soap and a shirt enofigh for the wants of a warrior ! 
Fancy the baggage for crinoline alone of 5 000—‘a-e we say baggages ¥ 

Scrimg bas left no less than fifteen dramatic works in his writing desk, in 
various degrees of completion. 








CHESS. 
THE following position by the distinguished ician and probl tist, R. Willmers, of 
Vienna, has — the prize at @ Problem T t in jon with the Bertin 





ung. It is a prod of nent merit, and has baffled even toe sagacity «{ 
our very best connoisseurs. In a ow it to our readers, we particularly call thei: 
attention to its great ingenuity. @ shall withhold the solution for a month, in order 
that they may have time to solve it.—Era, 


PROBLEM No. 289.—By Herr Rupotra Wiimers, of Vienna. 
White to play and checkmate m four moves. 
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Cart Maciiek, New York, Many thanks for the “ counterfeit.” It is received with very 
great pleasure, 


MATCH BETWEEN HORWITZ AND STANLEY. 
WE present our readers with one of the games played In the interesting contest between 


the above gentlemen, It hae been kindly placed at our disposal by an erteemed Manchest r 
correspondent.— Era, 





wHiTr. BLACK, waite, BLACK, 
Me, BH. Mr, ©. HF, Mr, B, i, Mr. C. li. *s 
1PtoK4 PtoK 3 20 P to @ Kt 8 (y) Kt tke Kt’sr 
2PwKBs PtoQ4 2 QRtoQ Kt tte Qs 
oor PteQBa 22 QtoQ?2 B to QB7(%) 
4 KttoK B3 Pt 6 23 QRto Kt? t tke B (ch) 
oP (a) P to Q6 (b) 24 Q tke Kt Btks QP 
6Q 4 (ch) BtoQ2 25 Qto K Kt4 B tks 
70 4 PtoQks 26 Q tke K P (ch) KtoR 
& (G) KKttoK?2 27 KttoK Kts 4 lg 
9 2 HS ALY ff PLT Q tks Ke 
1 2 KttoQ¢ 20 K tke K: (k) toQs 
1 H IG 30 Q toQB2 gnak 
17) tob 31 QtoQ2 KR tke BP (?) 
La 3 (4) 32 by K K to K 8 (ch) 
“4 1 KKtto QKts 33 KtoB2 R to B & (ch) 
Bs Pr B3 a4 KtoKts R tke @ 
tks P B Pr 36 Btke BR Q to Q6 (ch) 
17TQKttoK4 K B to Q 5 (ch) 36 K to Ki 4 (best) P to K 4 (ch) 
t tke B (e) Ke t(/) a7 K tke P Q to B4 (ch) 
19 QtoQ@ Bto 6 38 B interposes B to K 7 (ch) 
Mr. Horwitz resigns, 
4) Bto QB 4 was here the move. 
b) The premature ad this Pawn wes, no doubt, done with the object of sacri- 
ficing it, and thereby re development of White's forces, Lut we be.leve that the 


step was a hazardous one ured in « match game. 

(¢) To haye taken the Pa Bishop would have been bad play. 

(d) Im order to be enab'ed to P toQBa 

‘iy Badly played, and may be to be the cause of White's future embarrasement -. 

(/) Black bas how obtained « superior position, 

(g) This was forced, because had White moved the Queen the loss ef the exchange must 
bave immediately followed. 

(h) The lest series of moves was played with great ability, by which an additional 
advantage is sufficient to render victory a ce tainty, 

(4) Qto K BS would deci ae Ay ae been preferable. 

(k) It te obvious teat taking Queen would cost mate on the move, 

()) Very well played. 





CowsunTraTion Game between Count Kovucuxterr, Mr, T. H. Hamrrow and Mr. 
Kouscu 


Lowewrsat, against Capt Kewwepy ond Herr i 
WHITE. BLACK, . Wars, BLACK, 

Capt. K. and Ally. Count K. and Allies, ey Ally, Count K. and Allie, 
iP Ké tke Ke PwoQBs 

2 Kt toK Bs Kt toK Bs 17 KttoQe gto 4 

a Ke tke Qs 18 Q tke tks Q 
4KttwK BS Kt tke P ed QR to Q aq () 
6 Pte Qe togé 2 RtoQs KtwQ? 
6BtoQs B to K 2 (a) 1K RtoQeq K BR to Qaq 
7 Castles tl 22 Kt to BS \«) BtoBé 

oP uges B to K 3 () os Eso ge PtoBs 
9BtoK b4 Kt to QBs 24 Kt to K4(/) BtoK2 
it bay Kt to B 3 (¢) % Poke Rto B2 
11 Bt KS P tke 26 KR tke P K tke R 
12 B tke P KttoQé 27 Rtke R RtoQBs 
138 KttoQBs Kt the Kt 28 RB toQ?7 Rike KP 
14 P tke Kt tke B 29 Kt to Kts BtoBé 
16 Q tke B Kt tke B 


And the game was, | y mutual consent, given up as a drawn batt e. 
(a) A move suggested Ly Count Kouchelefl ; it is much better than B to @ 3. 
(b) The only correct defence ; it was first adopted by Morphy. 
(c) Rendering White's attack perfect!y harmless. 
(d) QR to QB #q would, perhaps, have been better play. 
(e) Piom this polut the game is highly interesting and instructive, ad is conducted by 
the White allies with remarkable ability. 
(J) Very finely played. 


a 
SOLUTIONS 10 PROBLEMS. 

Paostem No, 264.—Q to her 6 (ch); K tke Q; Kt to @ 8; anything; Kt motes, Vale 

Paostem No, 266.—Kt to Q 6; K tks Kt; Kt to Kt 4; P moves; KttoR2; Pt «Kt; 

mates. 


Paowixm No. 287,.—B to K 2; P moves; B to BS; P moves; K to BG; K ths Kt or P Q's 
(ch); mates. 

Proviex No, 289.—B to K eq; P moves ; Kt to Q 2; P tke Kt; Kt to B4; P the Kt; P 
mates, 
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SCENE FROM THE NEW COMEDY OF “HENRIETTE.” 


Tuose who have seen Mr. Wilkins’s charming comedy of * Hen- 
riette,”” as performed at Wallack’s Theatre, will recognize at 
once the truthful character of the representation furnished by 
our artist of one of the final scenes. This is one of the most 
telling scenes in the play, and is caused by the unfortunate 
“+ billetdoux”—upon the adventures of which the plot turns—fall- 
ing into the hands of the absurdly jealous Mons. Latour. As 
will be perceived, the consternation is universal; but the wit of 
Emile Lefebre does not desert him even in this predicament, and 





THE GREAT FIFTEEN INCH Gl 


FRANK LESLIE'S, 


FORT MONROE, VIRGINIA—THE WATER BATTERY, PHOWING THE 





before Mons. Latour can fully comprehend the purport of the ! 





ILLUSTRATED 











FURNACK FOR HEATING SHOT, AND THE E“PLANADE USED BY THE LADIES OF THE GARRISON AS A PROMENADE, —FROM A SKETCH BY 


OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, ~ 8EK PAGE 328. 


* billet,” he relieves him of it, manages to put an entirely foreign 
construction upon its contents, and then deliberately burns it in 
the candle ; thus putting an end at once to its travels, the dis- 
cord caused thereby, and the play itself. The characters repre- 
sented in the tableau we have’ selected for illustration are 
Henriette (Mrs. Hoey); Madame Latour (Mrs. Sloan); Madame 
Solouge (Mrs. Walcot); Lefebre (Mr. Lester Wallack); Latour 
(Mr. Young); and Blossiere the Naturalist (Mr. Norton). As 
will be perceived, the adjuncts of scenery, furniture, costumes, 
&c., are all that the most fastidious could require. Of course all 
citizens who are interested have seen, or will sc’, the original; 
but we can assure our country friends who are debarred that 
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N, DESIGNED BY MAJOR RODMAN, t 8.A., AND SOW 1N FORT MONROE.— FROM A SEETCH BY OR SPECIAL ABTIST.— SEB PAGE 828. 
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pleasure, that our Artist furnishes them with a lifelike counter- 
part of the most telling scene of this truly elegant comedy. 


MEMOIR OF THE REV. VINCENT PHILIP MEYER- 
HOFFER. 


Tne Rev. Vincent Philip Meyerhoffer, whose portrait appears on + 
page 333, was born at Raab, in the Kingdom of Hungary, in the year 
1784, on the 224 of January. His parents were both Roman Catho- 
lies, ‘and his father was for upwards of thirty years a Senator in his 

native place. During his early years os attention seems to have 
been paid to his education, but having the misfortune to lose his 





























Aprit 13, 1861.] 
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SCENE FROM E. P, WILKINS'S HIGHLY SUCCESSFUL COMEDY OF ‘‘ HENRIEITE,’ 


father when only eleven years of age, his mother, who seems to 
have treated him during his whole life with marked uokindness, 
apprenticed him to a grocer in the city of Pesth. Here he spent 
five years, during which period he was treated with unkindness by 
his master, and abused by his fellow-apprentices. His mother never 
came near him, or even wrote to him. At last he was determined 
to alter his circumstances, as his apprenticeship was at an end. 
Upon stating this determination to his master he was arrested and 
locked up in the common jail amongst the worst of characters and 
common felons. One of his uncles coming to see him was exceed- 
ingly distressed at finding him in such a condition, and went imme- 
diately to the Mayor, who was highly indignant at the illegal pro- 
ceeding of his master, and ordered his instant release. As soon as | 
released he started for Baja, where he believed he sbould find his | 
uncle. Being unable to do so, and utterly penniless. he apnrenticed ' 








LARGE GRAIN+D POWDER USE IN RODMAN’S FLFSEEN-INCI GUN.—S"e PAGR O31, 


himself toa baker, and after a variety of adventures was recog- 
nized by one of his old preceptors, who reinstated him in the | 
schools at Coloca. Here he remained two years and then made his 
way to Bats, in Sclavonia, where he entered as a novice in the Fran- 
ciscan Convent. At the age of twenty-one he took the vows of the 
Franciscan order. At twenty-three he was ordained as a Roman | 
Catholic priest by the Bishop of Alba Julia. From this time to 1811 | 
he acted as curate in Neoplanta and Priglavitza Szentwany. Dis- 
gusted with the immoral conduct of the rector, he applied for and | 
obtained the appointment of garrison chaplain at the fortress of | 
Peterwardein, and shortly afterwards was appointed regimental | 
chaplain to the Austrian Regiment No. 60, commanded by Count | 
—— Gyulay, Ban of Croatia. This regiment comprised a portion 
the troops sent by Austria to aid Napoleon in his Russian cawm- | 
paign. Mr. Meyerhoffer was therefore a participator in all the hor- ! 
rors of that disastrous retreat. Shortly afterwards the same regi- 
ment formed part of the allied army sent by Austria against 
Napoleon. They were encamped at Dippoldiswalde, having retreated 
from Dresden, when Napoleon attacked them by night and captured 
five regiments. Mr. Meyerhoffer was taken prisoner whilst he was 
attending to the wounded. He was taken before Napoleon, who 
said that he “ did not want priests for prisoners,’ and ordered his 
passport ; but the Governor of Dresden detained him with the other 
officers as prisoner of war. From Dresden he was sent to Mayence. 
When there, being very much impressed by a dream warning him 
that he would soon be sent to the interior of France, \\ made his 
escape to Oppenheim, where he was secreted by the rector in the 
belfry of a church. The Mayor of Oppenheim dying of agitation 
and alarm, Mr. Meyerhoffer was elected Mayor of the town, and 


discharged the duties of.that office until tne arrival of the Russian ° 


General Benigron. He then set out for Cialons, but met his own 
regiment on the road, by whom he wa; received with open arms, 
the more 60 as they were under the apprehension that he had been 
slain at Dippoldiswalde. With them he again joined the main body 





of the allies, and was —- at the investment and capitulation of 
Paris. His regiment also formed part of the escort that guarded 


. 


Napoleon to the coast, whence he was taken to the island of Eiba 


Mr. Meyerhoffer used often to entertain his friends by the history of 


his personal adventures during the wara of Napoleon, acd always 
took pleasure in relating many anecdotes known but little beyond 
the localities in which they happened. He was intimate with all the 
great Generals of the allied army, especially with Field Marshals 
Schwartzenberg and Wreden. : 

Daring Napoleon's imprisonment at Elba he marched with his 
regiment to Italy, where he visited Turin, Milan, Pavia and many 
other cities interesting from both ancient and recent events. After 
the battle of Waterloo, and the conclusion of peace, he was pre- 
sented,as an acknowledgment of his merits, with the Parish oi 
Klingenmiinster, mear Landau,in Bavaria ; here he remained tuo 
years, but being disgusted with the corrupt practices of his church, 
and afraid of losing his life if he changed his religion ina Roman 
Catholic country, he resolved to emigrate « the 
United States. For this purpose he wrote to the 
Bishop of Philadelphia, and having received an in- 
vitation to come, set sail from Amsaterdaia in the 
ship Elizabeth, during the summer of 1819 Shortly 
after his arrival here he was appointed Wissionary 
at Canewago, where there were a gieat many 
Germans. 

Here differences arose between 
him and the Jesuits, with whose 
conduct he was greatly disgusted, 
and especially so with that of 
two of their number, a French 
priest named Lekue, and the Vicar- 
General De Barth. The Jesuits did 
all they could to induce him to 
join their order, but he had seen 
too much of their practices in 
Europe to be easily duped. When 
they found he was proof against 
their cunning, they began to per- 
secute him, buat the churchwardens 
and congregation, who loved and 
esteemed him, took his part. Then 
the priest Lekus attempted to poi- 
son him, but Mr. Meyerhoffer for- 
tunately detected the attempt and escaped. 
This decided him, and he left the Church of Rome 
in company with another priest who was, like him- 
self, a Franciscan friar. This priest—Mr. Huber— 
opened a drug store in company with Mr. 
Meyerhoffer, at Little York, Pennsylvania. He 
then determined to get married, being con- 
vinced of the unlawfalness of the monastic vow. 
After a short acquaintance with Mrs. Meyerhoffer, 
who was a widow, they were married by Mr. 
Miller, a Moravian clergyman. ‘‘ Now,” he says, 
“IT stadied the Bible for two years to find out 
which church I would select, and I concladed to 
enter amongst the German Reformed Brothers 
in Pennsylvania.” There he took the degree of 
M. A., in Alleghany College. From thence he 
cane to Buffalo, and attended four congregations 
insiée and outside the city. Here he became 
acquainted with the Episcopal clergyman upon 
whose advice he wrote to the Bishop of Quebec, 
requesting to be admitted into the Church of 
England. Having passed a favorable examins 
tion at Toronto, Canada West (thea Little York) 
he was appointed as Missionary te the Town 
ships of Vaughan and Markham, where he per 
formed chorch service alternately iu English aul 
German. Upon the breaking out of the rebelliva 
in 1837, Mr. Meyerhoffer made himself so ob 
noxious to the Reformers, that they nailed up his 
*hurch and placed a senrry with orders to shoot 
him if he came near the door. When the Orange- 
men heard this, they came in a body and drove 
away the guard, opened the church, and told the 
rebels tha’ if they placed another sentry there he 
should be huag upon the nearest tree. Mr. Meyer- 
hoffer served twenty years in Markham, during 












































NOW PERFORMING AT WATY CES THEATRE, 


which tae he succeeded in building, by subscription, thes 
cburchea, two io Mr rkham ont ofp in Vaughan. - 

On tie Ist of January, 1850, he was superannua’ ons 
of seenty-three pounds per annum, and he then eanowel tote 
rontu, where he oseastonalie assisted the city clergymen. In 1861 
he went to Whitby, where he resided for two years; and from 
th.uce went to Perrytown, neat Port Hope, where he built another 
cLurch and opened a congregation by the permission of the Bishop. 
In 1854 he retarned to veer having been obliged through illness 
and the advice of his medical attendants to give up his sngregs- 
tion in Perrytown. Here he resided until the time of his . 
living comparatively retired, pe ays | and performing church 
service when circumstances required. Altogether he was fifty-one 
years a clergyman; for twelve years a Roman Catholic priest, 
nine yearsa preacher before the German Reformed Brethren, end 
thirty years a minister of the Church of England. 

He was a man of simple manners, temperate habits, strictl 
honest and conscientious, and very zealous in the discharge of bh 
ministerial duties. His bearing and manners were courteous and 
affable in the extreme, and he was noted for acts of kindness and 
hospitality. In his public and private lifehe was an exemplary 
Christian, diecharging his duties to God and man with fidelity. 

Mr. Meyerhoffer was highly educated, writing and speaking 


TUS LATE REV. VINCEVT PHILIP MEYERHOPFRR, PASTOR OF VALGUAN AND 
MARKHAM CANADA. 
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334 
Greek, Latin, German, French, and the Sclavonian 
dialect, with as much ease and fluency as his native 
Hungarian. He was a Royal Arch Mason, and for 
sume time Grand Chaplain of the Order in Canada. 
He was also an Orapgeman, of which body ke 
was for many years alsu Grand Chaplain. Sar- 
viving Mr. Meyerboffer are his widow, two sons 
and four daughters; all the children are of age, 
the daughters married, and the eons earning their 
owa living. He left also o..e surviving sister, who 
still resides in her native city of Raab. Six weeks 
hefore his death, which too x on the 15th of 
January, 1859, be complained of weakness, and 
told his friends that bis time for this world was bot 
long He expressed great satisfaction in the idea 
of his earthly troubles being almost over. Up to 
the time of his last moments he never expressed 
a doubt or fear as to the future, but glided away in 
perfect tranquillity almost imperceptibly, and ap- 
parently without pain. A short time before his 
deoth he called some of his Masonic brethren to 
him, and expressed a wish to be buried as a Mason, 
and also that bis brother Orangemen would attend 
bis funeral. This was sce rdirely done, and the 
Whitby papers of the ua, iscsi» bis funeral as 
the largest and most imposing tha. had eve: been 
s enin the town of Whitby. 

He left behind him a manuscript containiog the 
history of bis own life and the scenes through which 
he passed doring Lis career as a military chaplain 
jn the wars of Napoleon. His accouat of the re- 
treat from Moscow, aud of the battles of Leipsi¢, 
Jena, Culm, Dresden and many others is interest- 
ing inthe extreme. This ey ay © is in the press, 
aod will shortly be published for the benefit of his 
widow. 





Horniste Deatu or aN Enoiisn Gentie- 
MiN BY A Bear.—The following extraordihary 
story has appeared, dated Berne, March 5th: 
“ An English gentleman, Captain L——, of the 
British army, met his death here last night in a 
most dreadful manner. Captain L— , after 
supping with some friends, took a walk through 
the city in company with three other English- 
men. As the bearpit lay in their way, the 
party went for pastime to look at the bears. 
This pit was separated into two compartments, 
in one of which was a he-bear, and in the other 
the female and several cubs. While bending 
over the railings, watching the animals, Captain 
L—— overbalanced himself, and fell over into 
that part of the pit in which the old bear was 
confined, breaking his aru in the fall. One 
hour elapsed before any assistance was obtained 
and brought to the spot. Efforts were then 
made to extricate the unfortunate man from his 
perilous position by means of hoisting him up 
with ropes. It is remarkable that up to this 
tim? the old bear, although the most savage of 
the family, and therefore placed in a separate 
compartment, had not attempted to injure the 
youngman. But this state of things was not to 
last long. At the moment when he was being 
hoisted out of the pit and had reached half-way 
up, the bear became savage and tore him down 
into the pit again. A horrible struggle then en- 
sued, which after nearly half an hour’s duration 
resulted in Captain L ’s being killed by the 
ferocious beast. One of the party of English- 
men would have jumped into the pit to his 
friend’s aid had he not been forcibly restrained 
by the bystanders. Great indignation is ex- 
pressed by the inhabitants of Berne that no aid 
came from the quarter whence it ought to have 
been rendered, even at the risk of life. A senti- 
nel was posted at about thirty paces from the 
pit, and I understood that a searching investiga- 
tion has been instituted into this man’s con- 
dust.” 


CAMEOS, AND HOW THEY ARE Cut.—Rome is 
now the chief city of the art of cameo cutting, 
two kinds of which are produced; those cut in 
hard stone, and those cut in shell. The stones 
most valuable for this purpose are the oriental 
onyx and the sardonyx, provided they have at 
least two different colors in parallel layers. The 
value of the stone is greatly increased for this 
purpose, if it has four or five different colored 
parallel layers, if the layers are so thin as to 
assist in making the device of the cameo. For 
example, a specimen of stone which has four 
parallel layers may be used for a cameo of 
Minerva, ground would be dark 
gray, the tuce lugat, the bust and helmet black, 
and the crest over the helmet brown or gray. 
All such cameos are wrought by a lapidary’s 
lathe, with pointed instruments of steel, and by 
means of diamond dust. Shell cameos are cut 
from large shells found on the African and Bra- 
z lian coasts, and generally show two layers, one 
white and the other either pale coffee color or dec 
r-ddish orange. The t is cut with 
s‘eel chisels out of the white portion of the shell, | 
Shells adapted for cameo etdthing are dense, thick, 
aid consist usually of three ‘layers of differently 





where 1): 


c»lored shell material. In one variety of these } 


s iells, each layer is composed of very:many thin 
p'ates, that is, laminated, the laniine meing 


p Tpendicular to the plane of the 4 

each lamine consisting of a series of” 
prismatic cells, adherent to their longvaiiles. “The 
lamine of the outer and inner Jayers 

t» the lines of growth, While those of ‘the middle | 
luyer are at right angles to them. 
vuiriety, known as the cowriés, there is an ad- 
d tional layer, which is a te of 1) ettaerous « 
layer, formed when the ] has «‘tained its 
f ill growth. 





Hoarsenes; and Sore isroat. 
IS unplea ant andy 


result of ‘“ «atc 
unusual exertion of the “ 






slo > 
and Public Speakers will fiad 


. 
“ We have found them of great service in allaying Bron- 
chia! Irritation, and in subduing Hoarseness produced by 
Colds.’’—Rev. Daniel Wise, late Editor of Zion’s Herald. 





pecul ar advantage. 





MPLOYMENT !—Now ready,a complete Price 


Current, offering WATCHES AND JEWELLERY 
at an ncuEwes Repuction! No advance payment required 
on Address at once 

88 BUBBARD BRO®,, Providence, R. 1. 


-CASSELL’S 
Popular Natural History, 


Profusely Ullustrated with Splendid En- 
gravings, 


Is PUBLISHED ON THE IsT OF EVERY MONTH. 


Parts, 3” pages and 1 Tinted Plate, 15 cts. 

Double Parts, 64 pages and 2 Tinted Plates, 30 cts. 

Sections, 128 pages and 4 Tinted Plates, 60 cts. 

Volumes, 284 pages and 12 Tinted Plates, Embossed 
Cloth, Gilt Sides and Lettered , $2 50. 

The work will comprise four Volumes. 

* Really a beautiful publication.”.—New York U. S. Jour. 

“ The engravings are not only proiuse, but exquipite.’’— 
Detroit (Mich) Farmer. 

‘« We commend this work to our readers.’’—Cincinnati 





*resbyterian. 

“ This will be a valuable work.’’—Sandusky Com. Keg. 

“Too high praise cannot be awarded for bringing out so 
excellent and beautitul a work.’’—Concord Independent Dem 

“Calculated to amuse the reader and aid the scientific 
inquirer.’’—Phila. American Presbyterian. 

“* When complete, it will be an interesting and invaluable 
work.”’—Phila. Christian Instructor. 

CASStLL, PETTER & GALPIN, 37 Park Rew, N. Y. 

6 OD AGENTS WANTED—To sell six 

De NEW INVENTIONS—two very recent, 
wd of great value to families ; all pay great profits to 


Agents Send four and get 80 pages particalars. 
81-86 a TTT BROWN, Lowell, Mase. 


PER MONTH — Agents Wanted in every 
Town. It is no patent medicine or book 
“Sgemcy, but something new and of real vawe, For par- 
Votiers addfess, with Stamp, J. 8. PARDEE, Binghamton, 
Broome Co., N. ¥. 281-82 











Jewellery! Jewe'lery! 

YEND to the Fountain Head. Address, inclosing 
Oy) stamp, C. P. GIRTON, 208 Broadway, Manu- 
taer eweller, ‘or full particulars, A full assortment 
#Pnvelope Jewellery and Goods for the One Dollar Stores. 

281 





ERVOUS DEBILITY or Spermatorrhea 

f —how CURED. Beware of all persons 

au my notices and Circular as “ former 

Bt ,’ “-victims,’”? &c. They neither know 

how nor €are to cure you. Before commencing ANY 

weatment send your address to Box 176, Charlestown, 
‘Pass. 261 83 


Bogle’s Hair Dye and Wigs 
RE unapproached and 
una ble ip 


their superior merits. Both 
are periection. Try the ene, 
see the other, and be con- 
vinced. 

Private Rooms for Dyeing 
Hair and fitting Wigs at Bo- 
GLE’S Hairwork, Perfumery 
and Toilet Bazaar, No. 202 
Washington &t., Boston. Dia- 


C 
R: DYE grams \o measure the head 


Inclose postage stamp for rev!v, 000 








HAR 


ent by mail. 








TUCEHER’S 
PARIS BRIDAL 
GARNITURES AND VEILS, 


‘oilfurcs, Flowers, Feathers and Toilet Surroundings are 
ever of a pleasing character. 


759 Broadway. 274-325 





GENTS WANTED.—We want an Agent in 
every city, town and county in the United 
Stutes and Canada, to sell a new patent article just invented 
(t requires a capital of from $1 to 5, and to persons out of 
‘mployment it offers gre ducements. For full particu- 
ars write immediately, afid receive our Jejter by returt 
nail. ROBT. HALL & CO. 
271-83 534 North St., Baltimore, Md 





Tiffany & Co.. 
Lats 
f1F¥ANY, YOUNG & ELLIs, 


fine Jgwellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silve; Was. 
tronzes, 8, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Luzur: 
No. 650 Broapway, New Yor. 
Rouse m Pans, TIFFANY. REED & OC 





Handsome Women. 


UNT’S “BLOOM OF ROSES.” a rich and 
oes color for the cheeks or lips. IT WILL 
NOL WASH OR RUB OFF, and when once applied remains 
durable for years. The tint is so riclwand natural that the 
closest scrutiny fails to det ct its use.» Can be removed by 
lemon juice, and will not injure the skin. This is a new 
preparation, used by the celebrated Court Beauties of Lon- 
don _—_ Mailed free, in bottlee, with directions for 
use, fcr $1. 
HUNT’S “COURT TOILET POWDER” imparts a dezzling 
wh teness to the complexion, s ft, Celicate and patural—is 
anlike fnything else used for this purpose, end WILL NOT 
RUB FF. Mailed free for 60 cts. in postage stamps. Can 
be obtained only of HUNT & CO , Perfumers, 707 Sancom 
3 , Philadelphia. Agents Wanted. 281 





GENTS WANTED.—We want an Agent in 
‘gvery City, Town and County in the United 
and Canaza, to sell a new patented article just 

- ‘HM requires a capital of from $1 to $5, and to 


pe out'of employment it cffers great inducements. 

Fo ® write immediately and receive our letter 

by ret mal). SYABOLDT & CO., 432 Walnut St., 
280-92 Philadelphia, Pa. 


0 E AND VOCAL MUSIC AT RE- 
JOED PRICES.—The following splendid 
Tor ‘BO certs : 

a se, ‘Bong, Fooley Hall—Land of My Youngest 

: gt—The Herdeman’s Mountain Home— 
by :t. Massett—Who Shall be Fairest— 
furrah for the Bonnets of Blue—Dear 
Sfamter—Rovers, Rulers of the Sea—Oh, 
nk—Evening Sorg—Green Grow the 
Voices of Home—Simon the Cellarer. 
ipular fonys and eight charming Piano Pieces, 
7 Sent to all parts of the Unien. Address 

C. B, SEYMOUR & CO, Agent:, 

281 No. 458 Broadway, New York. 
















IGHLY IMPORTANT TO MARRIED PEOPLE. 
fj wens Stamp to Box 1059, Lowell, Mass. 
20-85 





Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers oy 


Moustaches } 
Y Ongoent will f them to 
M six weeks (upon the - Sitace) wittoont 


$l—sent by mail, post 
free. to me Vw 7 on of an order. 
£41 @, GRAMAM, 109 Nassau Street, New York, 





FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Aprit 13, 1861. 














Hard Times Made Easy. 
Good News for the Unemployed ! 
1,000 CHANCES TO MAKE MONEY! 


ONE MILLION DOLLARS 


WORTH OF 
Watches, Jewellery and Silver- 
Plated Ware, 


TO BE DISPOSED OF ON 
An Entirely New and Original Plan! 
2,500 AGENTS WANTED!! 


4)l persons desirous of securing an Agency in tbh s 
NEW ENTERPRISE 


Should send on their names at once, inclosing a three-cent 
stamp to pay postage, and receive by return of mail 


A Premium Catalogue, 
Containing OUR INDUCEMENTS, which afford 
A Rare Chance to Make Money 
Without risk, together with 


Full Particulars Relative to this Novel Pla1! 


To insure prompt and ‘atisfactory dealings, direct all 


orders to 
GEORGE G. EVANS, 


439 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 





Finkle & Lyon’s 
SEWING MACHINES, 


With new Im; rovements, Hemmers, &c., all complete, 
AT REDUCED PRIC:S. 


Agents wanted. Send for a Circular, 538 Broadway, New 
York, and i156 Fulton 8t., Brooklyn. 000 





Fever and Ague 


ly caused by the miasm or exhalation evolved 
from decayed and decaying vegetation in moist 
soils. When absorbed into the circulation it becomes an 
irritating virus in the blood, which deranges and destroys 
the health of the whole system. We bave long sought and 
have at length found an antidote. 


AYER’S AGUE CURE, 


Which neutralizes this malarious poison in the blood, and 
stimulatee the Liver to expel it trom the body. Its action 
opon the system is invariably sure, and its cure of Fever 
and Ague and kindred complaints certain. If ta'en in 
searon it expels the virus fiom the system as it is absorbed, 
and thus keeps those who ifse the Cure free from its attacks, 
keeps the system in health, although exposed to the dis- 


ease, Consequently it not only cures but protects from 
the great variety cf affections which are induced by this 
malignant infivenee, such as Remittent Fever, Chill Fever, 
Dumb or Masked Ague, Periodicil Headache or Bi'ious 


ieadache, Lilious Fevers, Neuralgia, Rheumatism, Gout, 
Blindness, Toothache, Earache, Cotarr), Asthma, Palpita 
tions, Painful ¢ffections of the Spicen, Hysterics, Colic, 
Paralysis and Painful Affections of the Stomach and Bowels, 
all of which, when arising from this cause, will be found to 
assume more or less the intermittenttype. This Acugz Cure 
removes the cause of these derangements, and cures the 
disease. 

This it accomplishes by stimulating the excretories to 
expel the virus from the system, and these organs by de- 
grees become babituated to do this their office of their own 
accord. Hence arises what we term acclimation. Time 
may accomplish the same end, but often life is not long 
enough, or is sacrified in the attempt, while his Agus CurE 
does it at once, and with safety. The extensive use of this 
in all varieties of diseases has shown it to be a surer as well 
as safer remedy for the whole class of diseases which are 
caused by the mia: matic infection than any other which 
has been discovered ; and it has still another important 
advantage to the public, which is that it is cheap as well as 
good. 

Prepared by DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass, and 
sold by all Druggiats everywhere. 81 


L. DUBERNET & CO., 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
Passe-Partouts and Faucy Frames, 


544 Broadway, between Spring and Prince Sts., New York 
Say~ Gilt, Ebony, Black Walnut and Oak Frames always on 


hand. -@@ 
L. DUBERNET, J. DUBERNET. 
000 





Perfumes! Perfumes! Perfumes! 
609 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


The most delightful and genuine liquid and dry Perfumes 
for the present season, comprising the fragrance of the 
earliest and latest flowers, as well as the most approved 
Bouquets. 

MOUNT VERNON, KISS ME QUICK, 
PtRFECT GEM, WASHINGTON NOSEGAY 
FRAGRANT JAPONICA, &c., &c. 

Also ConcenTRATED FLAvorinG Exrracts, for Pies, Pud- 
dings, &c. 

FREnxcH Biscotine, the most approved food for Infants 

GLYCERINE JeLLy, for chapped Skin. Cams ains Batsam 
Swiss Corn PLasTER, an infallible cure for Corns and Bun- 
ions. 

To be had, wholesale and retail, at No. 609 Broadway 
New York. EUGENE DOPUY, 

000 Chemist and Druggist. 





ELANS INC PRSENT) 
FOS BILTTARD TABS 


MANUFACTORY#>WAREROOMS 
656567 68": QROSBYS: NEW yoR* 


The Union Clothes Dryer. 
A New Invention—Useful, 
Portable, 


By which Clothes in large quantities may be dried in a yard 
a room, or on the top of a house. Can be put up and taken 
down in one minute without detaching the lines. When not 
in use it can be compressed into a small compass and kept 
in a closet. No family should be without this novelty. 


Price $2, $3 and $4. 


Tas Umiow Ciormes Drrer is pronounced by all unpreju- 
diced persons to be one of the most useful and labor-saving 
inventions of the age. 

J. JOHNSON & OO., Proprietors, 
407 Broadway (near Grand St.), New York, and #19 Fulton 
&., Brooklyn, N, ¥, 











Cheap and 








\ TJALUABLE TO ALL WHO USE THE PEN 

OR PESCIL-—SHaver’s Patent ERASER AND 
Burnisner, Pexc L SHARPENER, &C., all neatly combined in 
one small, tasteful form. 

‘*It is @ most ingenious contrivance, answering so many 
purposes entirely .’’—Independent. 

‘1: gives a neatly finished point to the lead, without coil- 
ing the fingers in the least.”—N. ¥. Tribune. 

‘It is a very nice contrivance, and will be found ueeful 
on every writing desk.’’—Prof. B. Silliman, Jr., of Yale 
College. 

Sample sent, postage paid, for 75 c's., or 3 styles for $1 50. 
For sale by all Statioaers. fend for a Circular. 


200-24 A. G. SHAVER, New Haven, Conn. 
A. LANGE, 
PICTURE AND LOOKING-CLASS 
FRAMES 
AND 


CORNICES FOR ROOMS, 
MADE TO ORDER, AND RE-GILDING DONE. 
206 William St., cor. Frankfort, New York. 





To Nervous Sufferers. 


NEW Mechanical Appliance, for the arrest of 

Local Debility, Spermatorrhoca. &c. (sure and 
effectual.) ice $1. Mailed, free from notice, by DR. 
BENNETT, Box 1 care B. Lockwood, Proadway Post 
Office, New York City. Country bills atp r. 


ESTABLISHED 1843. 


OGLE’S CELEBRATED 
HYPERION FLUID over- 
tops everything as the greatest 
restorer and best dressing for the 
Hair in the world. Ye who have 
been deceived by nostrums, try 


this and be convinced. It never 
fails. To be had at 
W. BOGLE’S 
Hairwork, Perfumery ani o/* 
tore 


202 Washington St., Boston, ind 
for sale everywhere, 





The Monarch of the Monthlies! 
FOR APRIL, 1831 


JUST PUBLISHED, NO. 4, VOL. VIILI., OF 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
MONTHLY, 
With which is incorporated 
TME GAZETTE OF FASHION. 
Price 26 cta., or $3 per annum. 





Literary, 


Verona Brent; or, The Wayward Course of Loye—con 
tinued. 

&chamy], the P: ophet Warrior of the Caucasus. 

The Curse of Wulfheimberg. 

Proverbs. 

The Black Spot. 

Gems of Thought. 

Tombs of Numidian Kings, Engraving. 

Sam Bentiey’s Christmas. Two Engravings. 

America a Hundred Years Ago. 

Nelson Noggins’ Story. By Mary Kyle Dallas. 

A Chapter of Diamonds. 

Forest of Fontainebleau. Three Engravings. 

Hunting in the Province of New Brunswick. 

“ Bring me a Light!” Two Engravings. 

The Lawyer Outdone. 

* Died” tor Love. 

A Grammatical Duellist. 

Madame Anna Bishop. Portrait. 

Our Fascinating Widow. By Martha Haines Butt. 

John W. Francis, A.M.,MD., LL.D. Portrait, 

The Mazed Fiddler. Two Engravings. 

Domestic Receipts. 

Sacred Quotat.ons. 

Amusement for Young People. 

Editorial Gossip. 

Poetry—The River—Engraving ; 

r. 
Miscellaneous. 
Comic Pages—The Great Jewellery Fxcitement. 


gravings. 
List of Engravings 


The Gipsies of Transylvania. 

A French Jnn in the Olden Time. 

Wealthy Jew and Jewess of Algeria of the Present Day. 

Schamyl, the Prophet Warrior of the Caucasus. 

The Black Spot. 

Tombs of Numidian Kings. 

Moorish Women in Algeria. 

Sam Bentley’s Christmas—Henry overhearing the Factory 
Hands Talking about Susan ; Miss Bentley and the Lun’on 
Children. 

Forest of Fontainebleau—The Imperial Fort and Watch 
Tower ; Entrance to the Oath Grotto ; The Oath Grotto. 
Huntiog in the Province of New Brunswick—The Bear 

Hunt. 

“ Bring me a Light !’’—Phantoms of the Young Wife and 
her Mother-in-Law ; The Ghost-Seer fenseless on the 
Floor. 

The Kiver—*‘ One More Unfortunate.’’ 

Madame Apna Bishop. 

John W. Francis, A M., M.D., LL D. 

The Mazed F ddier—Willy Basset Plays to Mary Lee and 
= Schoolmaster ; Jobn Hamlyn Strikes Down the 

‘iddler. 


Engraving 


Engraving. 


Engraving 


Gone Beforc—By Ben 


Six En- 


Gazette of Fashion. 


Review of Fashions ; Styles for the Month ; Descripticn of 
Colored Pilate ; Thmgs Seen and Talked About; Spring 
Openings ; Explanation of Diagrams ; The Inauguration 
Ball ; Answers to Correspondente—Paris Fashions ; Items; 
General Description ot Needlework ; Chronology of the 
Month of April ; Miscellaneous. 


Illustrations to the Gazette. 


Colored Frontispiece ; Netted Sontag—Three Engravings ; 
Needlecase in the form of a Parasol—Two Epgravings ; 
Inauguration Ba!] at Washington—Superb Costomes Worn 
on that Occasion—Two Engravings ; Diagrams of Gored 
Dress—Two Engravings ; Suaw Work—Two Engravinge : 
Section of a Tidy ; Patterns for Embroidery—Three En- 
gravings ; Paris Fashions. 


Each number of the Magazine contains over 100 pages o1 
the most entertaining Literature of the day, besides nearly 
sixty beautiful Engravings, and a superb colored Plate 
alone worth more than tlie price of the Magazine. 


1 COpy 1 YOAT... 6 cceeceeee 
2 copies 1 year. ........+. 
1 COPY 2 YOATS.....eececeses eee 
3 copies 1 year......... 000 vecccccccee cece coos © 
and $2 for each copy added tothe Club. An extra copy 
sent to the person getting up a Club of Five Subscribers 
1 year for $10 ’ 
The postage of this Magazine is three cents . 974 musi be 
three months in advance at the © ce shore tos 


is recetved. 
#RANS LEGLIE, 18 City Ball Sqvere, New York, 
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wos Headacy,, $ 
Nervous Headache, 


Headache. 


By the use of these Pills the periodic attacks of Nervous 
or Sick Headache may be prevented ; and if taken at the 
commencement of an attack immediate relief from pain 
and sickness will be obtained. 

They seldom fail in removing the Nausea and Headache 
to.which females are so subject. 7 

They act cently upon the bowels, removing Costivencss. 

For Literary Men, Students, Delicate Females, and all 
persons of sedentary habits they are valuable as a Laxa- 
tive improving the appetite, giving tone and vigor to the 
digestive organs, and restoring the natural elasticity and 
strepg'b of the whole system. ~ 

The CEPHALIC PI.L+ aro the result of long investiga 
tion and carefully conducted experiments, having been in 
use many years, during which time they have prevented 
and relieved vast amount of pain and suffering from 
Headache whether originating in the nervous system or 
from a deranged state of the Stomach. 

They are entirely vegetable in their composition, and 
may be taken at all times with perfect safety without 
making any change of dict, and tne absence of any disagree- 
able taste renders ib easy to administer them to children. 

BEWARE OF COUNTERFEIT3S 
The genuine have five signatures of Henry C., 
each Box 

Sold by Druggists and all other Dealers in Medicines. 

A Box will be sent by mail, prepaid, on receipt of the 


PRICE, 25 CENTS. 
all orders should be addressed to 
HENRY C. SPALDING, 


48 Cedar 8t., New York, 


Spalding on 


SHE FOLLOWING INDORSEMENTS OF 
SPALDING’S 
CEPHALIC PILis 


Will convince all who suffer from 


HEADACHE 


THAT A SPEFDY 4ND SURE CURE JS WITHIN THEIR 
REACH. 





’ 11.e8e Testimonials were unsolicited by Mr. Spalding, they 
afford unquestionable proof of the efficacy of 
this truly scientific discovery. 





Masonvitte, Conn., Feb. 5, 1861. 
Mr. SvyaLpinc— ir—! have tried your Cephalic Pills, and 
I like them :o well that I want you to send me two dollars 
worth more Part of these are for the neighbors, to whom 
I gave a fev out of the first box I got from you. 
fend the Pills by meil, and oblige 
Your ob’t Servant, JAMES KENNEDY. 


HavERFORD, Pa., Feb. 6, 1861. 
Mr. SPatpinc—Sir—I wikh 5 ou to send me one more box 
of your Cephalic Pills. J have received a great deal of benefit 
from them. Yours respectfully, 
MARY ANN STOIKHOUSE. 


Spruce Creex, Hontiscron Co., Pa., Jan. 18, 1861. 
H. C. Spratpinc—Sin—You will please send me two boxes 
of your Cepbalic Pills. Send them immediately. 
Respectfully yours, JNO. B. SIMONS. 
Pp, ©.—' have used one box of yqpr Pills and find them 
excellent. 











Brie Vernon, Onto, Jan. 15, 1861. 
Hesry C. SpaipinG, Exg.—Please find inclosed twenty - 
five cents, for whist send me another box of your Cephalic 
Pills. They are truly the best Pills I have ever tried. Lirect 
A. STOVER, P. M., 
Pelle Vernon, Wy audot Co ,O 





BEVERLEY, Mass., Dec. 11, 1860 
H. C. €patpixc, Eeq.—I wish for some Circulars or large 
show bills, to bring your Cephalic Fills more particularly 
before my customers. If you have anything of the kind, 
please send to me. One of my customers, who is subject 
to severe Sick Headache (usually lasting "two davs ), was 
cured of an attack in cne hour by your Pills, which | sent 
her. Respectfully yours, 
'W. B. WILKES 





es 


a@ A single bottle of SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE 
will save ten times its cost annually. 


SPALDING'S PREPARED GLUE! 
SPALDISG'S PREPARED GLUE! 
SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE! 
SAVE THE PIECES 
ECONOMY DISPATCH ! 
gaa “A S111cn sy Time faves Nixz.”’ -@O 
As accidents will ry even in well regulated families, 


tis very desirable to ye some cheap and convenient 
way for repairing Furniture, ioys, Crockery, &c. 


Spalding’s Prepared Glue 


meets all such emergencies, and no housebold can afford to 
be without it. Iiis always ready, and up to the stickirg 
point. 
“‘ USEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE.’ 
N. B,—A Brush accompanies each Pottle. Price 25 cts. 
Addrees HENRY C. SPALDI>G, 
No. 48 Cedar St., New York. 





Ce*UTION. 
persons are et emptins to = 
of ov (he cusiepecung pu Stations ct my PREP. 
VLUE, ! Sout wanton s +om6 W eXamMine beiore — 
chasing, and see wat ihe iu!i +ame, 

aA@ SP aA_DLNG’S PREPARED GLUE, “GA 
is on ibe oumide wrepyer all others are swindling coun- 
series 


As certa‘o unprincipled 


FURNITURE 


BY 


(Former.y H. 
This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 
largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 


part, ot 


ELLED CHAMBER FURNITORE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


Five feet wide, especially 
¢@ Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


NO. 87 BOWERY, NEW YORK. 


They ae prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Tra 


ROSEWOOD PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE; 
Mshogany and Walnut Pa:lor and Chamber Furniture ; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities ; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock ; ENsM- 
JENNY LIND AND EXTENSION POsT BEDSTEADS, 


All work guaranteed as represented. 


FURNITURE 


P. DeGRAAF), 


feet through to No. 65 Christie Street—making it one of the 


le, for Time or Cash. Their Stock consists, in 


for tbe Southern Trade 
79-84 








This vsluable preparation, freed of all the common com- 
ponents, such as Opiates or Expectorants, which not only 
run cown the system, but destroy all chance of cure, will 
be found on tri«l to possess the following propertios, and to 
which the most valuable testimonials may be found in the 
pamphlets. 

For Whooping Cougb, and as a Soothing Syrup, it meets 
every want, and by early use will save the largest propor- 
ton of ruptares in children which can be traced to Whoop- 
ing Cough. 

In ordinary Coughs and Bronchial Complaints, the fore- 
runners of Consumption, its splendid tonic properties make 
it not only the most perfect enemy to disease, but builds 
up and sustains the system against a recurrence of the 
Complaint. No nursery should be without it, nor should 
parents fail to get a pamphlet, to be found w'th all dealers, 
as the only way to do justice to its value. 





: Remedy and Natural Opiate ca Is for 


This gieat N: urslyi 
reci.L attention and interest, being tree of Opium or 
reparatens of ¢ pir: m, or of any but its strictly vegetable 


‘nd medical proper'ies. For Neuralgia, Rheumatism, Gout, 
Tuoh and Earache, Spinal Complaints, Bleeding at ‘Lungs 
o Stomach, Rose or Hay Fever, Catarrb, and all minor 
Nervous Complaints . 

For Loss of Sleep Chronic or Nervous Headache, Sick 
Headache, it bas no equal, and to which we ofler testi- 
mouials from undoubted sources, 

Fo TD lirium Tremeans it is a sure Remedy. 

For Bowel Complaints, including Cholera Morbus, it is 
splendidly adapted, in not only removing the Pains, but 
acting as physic, a grea‘ contrast with Opium, which not 
only constipates and drugs the sy tem, but makes the 
remedy worse than the disease. 

From Physician® we ask attention, avd on demand 
Formulas or Trial Bottles will be sent, developing in the 
Anodyne an Opia‘e which has lopg been wanted, and in the 
Cough Remedy such as rest entirely on one central prin- 
ciple. 

From invalids we ask correspondence for Pamphlets or 
e xplanation, without “ postage stamps ”’ 

Pricese—Large Cough Reme dy, = cents per | boitle. 

Small *“ 
Tolu Anodyne, 60 a “ 


John L. Hunnewell, Proprietor, 
“CHEMIST AND PHARMACEUTIST, 


No. 9 Commercial Wharf, Boston, Mass. 


For sale by all usua) wholesale and retail dealers in every 

*n and city. 

+. » Hunnewell, 145 Water St.; D. 8. Barnes &Co.; Bush, 
Gate & Robinson ; &chieffelin Bros. k Co.; McKesson & 
Robbies, Conrad Fox, J. Milhau & Sona, Wholesale Agents, 
New York. 277-89aw 





Unequalled for the Splendor 
AND MULTIPLICITY CF ITS ILLUSTRATIONS. 
CASSELL’S ILLUSTRATED FAMILY BIBLE. 


* Great demand for tne First Volume 
Price, neatly bound in cloch, lettered, $2 50. 
Price, beve'ed cloth boards, gilt © dgex, 2 00 
Free by mail, or trom Agents, one of whom “will be ap 
pointed for every unoccupied district thronghout the Union 
CASSELL, VEITER & GALPIN, 
No. 87 Park Row, N. Y 





Oaly Twenty-five Cents a Bettle, 





Superior Old Tom or London Cordial 


GIN, 


Dist lied under the imme iiate s p rintendence of Dr. Dixon, 
o Lendon, for medical and piivace use. 
‘Wholesa.e Agents, GRE YE & GLADDING, 
62 Cortlandt St., N. ¥. 
For sale by single bottle cr case, by Druggists aud Gro- 
cers everywcere. Also by J 8 PARMELEE, 585 Broadway, * 
opposite the Metropolitan Hotel, N. Y 000 





$100 A MONTH 


\M ade with Stencil Tools. | 
‘CHEAPEST & BEST. poo 
fur Latest samples YALL fre 
D.U.Milliken. Bra 2 Aon gaa *, 
No. 70 Third St. 8t.Lowis Mo, 
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335 EMPIRE 


SEWING MACHINE. 


PATENTED Fes, 14, 1860. 
SALESROOM, NO. 335 BROADWAY. 


This Machine is constructed on an entirely new principle 
of mechanics. It possesses mapy rare and valuable m- 
PROVEMENTS+—has been examined by the most profound 
experts, and pronounted to be SIMPLICITY AND PERFEC- 
TION COMBINED. 

The following are the priacipal objections urged against 
Sewing Machines : 

l. Excessive tatigue to the operator. 

2 liability to get out of order. 

3. Expense, trouble and loss of time in repairing. 

4. Incapacity to sew every description of material 

6. Disegreeable ncise while in operation. 

The Empire Sewing Machine 
iS EXFMPT FROM ALL THESE OBJECTIONS. 

It has a stra‘ght needle, perpendicular motion, makes the 
Lock or SuutiLe Stiron, which will neither Rip nor RAVEL, 
and is alike on both sides ; performs perfect sewing on 
every description of material, from Leather to the finest 
Nanzook Muslin, with cotton, linen or silk thread, from the 
coarsest to the finest number. 

Having neither Cam nor CoG wuekt, and the least possible 
triction, it runs as smooth as GLass, and is 

EMPHATICALLY A NCISELESS MACHINE. 

It requires viriy PaR Cent less power to drive it than 
any other Machine in market. A girl of twelve years of 
age can work it steadily, without fatigue or injury to healtb. 

Its strength and WONDERFUL SIMPLICITY of construction 
render it almost impossible to gct out of order, and is 
GUARANTEED by the Company to give entire satisfaction. 

We respectfully invite all tho.e who may desire to supply 
themselves with a superivr aiticle to call and examine this 
UNRIVALLED MACIIINE. 

tut in a more especial manner do we solicit the patron- 
age of 
MERCHAST TAILORS, 
COACH-MAKERS, 
HCOP-SKIRT MANUFACTURER, 
SHIRT AND BOSOM MAKERS, 
DRESSMAKERS, 
CORS ET-MAKERS, 
GAITER-FIITERS, 
SHOE-BINDERS, 
VEST AND PANTALOON-MAKERS 


335 


Religious and Charitable Institutions 
WILL BE LIBERALLY DEALT WITH. 


PRICK OF MACHINES COMPLETE 
No. 1—Or Family Machine...........+++- 
No, 2—Small size Manutacturing oe 
No. 3—Large size Manufacturing 


Agencies Established: 
WILSON & CO., 126 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa, 
D. GRIFFIN, 1a North Guy St. Baltimore, Md. 

JOHN B. BUSS, 2¢2 River 8t., Troy, N. Y: 

JAMES TOD, Commercial Building®, Cincinnati, Ohio 
AGENTS WANTED. 

000 T. J. McAR. HOUR & CO, 








De. Brown’ s Patent Baby-Tender. 


rP\GIS article of Nursery 
Furniture is different 
from, superior to, and supplies 
the place of every thing hereto 
fore used for that purpose. 


N. B —*‘ The exercize obta ned 
by our nursery children in one 
of your Baby -Tenders very much 
aids in their proper physical de- 
velopment, and enabies us to 
dispense with the ser vices of one 
assistant nurse.’’—Matron of the 





Home for the Friendless 

4.8 BROWA & Ov., Warercoms No. 652 Broadway, 
N. Y.. betwcen Bond and Bleecker Sts 

Send for our Circular. 000 





5. R. Walker, 
TYPE FOUNDRY 
AND PRINTERS’ FURNISHING WARFHOCSE, 
17 Dutch tt , New York. <77 89 
MPORTANT INVENTION FOR MARRIED 
PEOPLE.—For particolars address, inclosing 
-tamp, D&. H. HIBSBFIELD, Surgeon and Accoucheur, 
138 Broaiway, New York 274-85 


> 








ATRIMONY MADE EASY; Or, How ro 

Win a Lover—Containing plain. eommon- 
sense directuns, showirg how al) may be suitably married 
irre: pective of age, sex cr position, whether prep. esessing 
or otherwise. This is a pew work, and the eecret, when 
acted upen, secures 4 speedy and hap ‘py marriage to either 
sex. Mailed fre+ tor 25 ce.w, in cash or posta Lenn 
Address T. WILLIAM & O, Pubiichers, Philadelphix 
Po t Office, box 2,309. 





GENTS WANTED—Ins every town and city ip 
the Union, to sell SHERMAN & CO’S NEW 
GIFT JEWELLERY ENVELOP#®, with from $1 to $10 capi- 
tal Our Ag are making from $3 to $10 per day. Ow 
new sty'e of Bovelopes are now ready, which, in number 
of articles and real jotrinsic vaiue, surpass ——— of the 
kind ever before offered. Remember in price and quality 
we defy competition. Call on or address, inclosing stemp 
for Cireular, CHERMAN & CO., 229 Broadway. 


Dr. Marshall’s Headache and Catarrh 
Snuff 
H's proved itself to many oY Eigstcions and > 


numerable semeere to be the best article yet 
known for curing h, Cold in the Head, the 
“= and all Catarrhal ffections. It my all ob- 


tructions, strengthens the Glands an om a healthy 


ction to the parts affected. A facsimile 
the 
got by i Dene EN, ion every bot 


The Confessions and Experience of an 
Invalid. 

UBLISHED for the benefit and asa «arnin 

yo men rz suffer from Nervous Debility 
Premature ; Supplying the means of Self- Cure’ 
By oae who cured bi bimselt, _— Ag J rut to great onase 
through es 
may be had of the author, NATHANIEL tiAYPAIR, tea, 
ford, Kings County ,N. Y.,by inciosing a postpaid 
addressed envelope. ores 











30 PER MONTH.—Honorable business ; no 
hambug. For  pacSoniars address, w th 


we - stamps, J. R. M., Box 231, New London, Conn. 





The Great Comic Paper of America, 
FRANK LESLIE’S 


BUDGET OF FUN 


For the 15th of April 
Is JUST PUBLISHED, 


Being No. 36 of that Triumph of Artistic and Literary 
Humor. The present number is full of telling H ts at the 
‘limes, its Politics, Corrurtions and Foiblez. 

The * Ins” and the “ Outs”? are depicted to the life, and 
the hungry Mice and the well-fed ones sre amusingly’ por- 
trayed, from a private sketch by our Special Artist. 

The excellent mapner in which 


OLD ABE THANKS HIS FOREIGN VOTERS 


is likewise drawn, and the Nat onalities are faithfully given. 
Old Botheram’s Horror at receiving a Lucrative Foreign 
Appointment is an admirable illustration of his unseifish 
patriotism. 

Lincoln’s juggling trick o! Swallowing his Sword is another 
of the Budget hits. 


BUT THE GRAND CARTOON 

BUT THE GRAND CARTOON 

BUT THE GRAND CARTOON 

BUT THE GRAND CARTOON 
Is the Budget’s suggestion of 
HOW HE SHOULD GIVE UP FORT SUMPTER. 
HOW HE SHOULD GIVE UP FORDE SUMPTHR. 
HOW HE SHOULD GIVE UP FORT SUMPTER. 
HOW HE SHOULD GIVE UP FORT SUMPTER. 
HOW HE SHOULD GIVE UP FORT SUMPTER. 
HOW HE SHOULD GIVE UP FORT SUMPTER. 


6 will not allow us to dwell on all the Splendid 
ones’ gravings. We must therefore only call attention 
to a few, such as 


THE ANIMATED TOBACCONIST’S SIGN, 
THE RABBITS OF CINCINNATI, 
THE HAPPY FAMILY OF PIGS, &c. 
Iu the present number Frank Leslie bes introduced a 
Page for the Family, consisting of 
Fine First-Class Rebuses, 


And an amusing feries of Squibs upon the Dollar Jewellery 


Mania. 
In addition to these Comic Engravings there are 
SIXTEEN PAGS3 OF FIRST-SATE HUMOROUS LITERA- 
TUBE, 


Comprising the Exciting Romance of the Finest Girl, The 
Budget Burlesque Komance:, Budget Sauce, Poems, Ex- 
tracts, Bon-mots, Jokes, and solid reading for those who 
are funder of instruction than a laugh. In a word, 


Frank Leslie’s Budget of Fun 


is unequalled for its Wit, Wisdom, Satire and Satisfaction. 
Published at 


FRANK LESLIE’S PUBLICATION OFFICE, 
19 City Hall Square, New York. 





OLLEGIATE INSTITUTE AND GYMNASIUM 
YONKERS, 


Winter Session commenced on the Ist day of Nov 


, TERM :: 
Board and Tuition.........$150 per Session, 
Gresiare and partiotioe Bienes wo 
oy . WSew riacipal 
Vanveara, 1860 000 





THE READERS or 
Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper 


Desiring to purchase any article in New York, no matter 
now trifling or costly, can have their orders promptly and 
aithfully fulfilled by addressing 
JAMES W. FORTUNE, 
Care of Frank Leslie, Esq., 
19 City Hall Square, N. Y. 

In all cases the necessary funds sbould de inclosed in the 

comm oupication 


WOOD, EDDY & (0,’S 
LOTTERIES !: 


AUTRORIZED BY Tue SITES oF 





DELAWARE, 
MISSOURI 
AND 
. KENTUCKY, 
Oraw daily, ip public, under the superintendence of Sworn 
Comhmissioners. 


ga The Managers’ Offices are ccaced at Wilmington 
Oelaware, and St. Louis, Missour:. 


PRIZES VARY FROM 
$2 50 TO $100,000! 
TICKETS FROM $250 TO $x). 


a@ Circulars giving full explanation and the Schemes 
w be drawn will be sent, free of expense, by addressing 


WOOD, EDDY & 0O,, Wilmington, Delaware, 
on 
WooD. EDDY & OO. & Louis Mie 
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FAIRBANKS’ 





STANDARD SCALES!! 


DAPTED TO EVERY BRANCH OF BUSI- 
NESS where a correct and durable Scale is 


uired. 
"end for an Illustrated and Descriptive Circular. 
FAIRBANKS & CO., 
189 Broadway, New York 





D. E. O. 
E GRATH’S ELECTRIC OIL.—Taxz Wonper 
or THE AcE.—The electric operation of this 
hemedy in all painful complaints is now taking the place of 
all other medicines. 
It cured me of Swollen and Stiff Neck.—John Livingston, 
El. Law Magazine, New York. 
It cured me of Piles. —J. Sexion, Ex-Mayor, Camden, N. J. 
It cured me of Rieumatism —Jos. Le, Philadelphia. 
It cured me of 10 years Deafness.—G. C. Campbell, Yon 
kers, N.Y. 
It cured my wife of Rheumatism.—Fd. Bordentown (N J.) 


P cured me ot bad Sprained Ankle —H. G. R. McNeil, 
lontgomery, A 
It cured me of an old Sore.— Wm. Maddor, 10 Suffolk St., 
Iteured me of Pain in Breast.—Wm. Middleton, Lincoln 


Co., Ky. 
nt is Impossible to publish all the certificates in a book of 
ety This tlectric Oil at once expels all pain and 
the system, and makes a permanent'cure. It 
operates on the parts with Flectricit , being a combination 
in connection with the 0,1 discovered by Prof. De Grath, 
which the medica! facul ies here and in Evrope had en- 
deavored to accomplish without success for centuries past. 
Ia hag cured many cases from the Hospitals in Philadelphia 
cities which the Physicians bad pronounced 
idéurable. The sales, as attested by the largest dealers 
8. Barnes, F. C. Wells & Co., P. D. Orvis, New York, and 
thronghout this Continent, are wonderful, 
GRATH’S ELECTRIC OIL is warranted to cure, 
and my Agents are instructed to refund the money in all 
of failure. C. DE GRATH, M. D., 
-920 21 South 8th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


g> 
F 


: 
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LING’S Condition Powders for Horses, 416 
‘come street, New York. 
one dozen doses 


etx POWDERS. DEPOT FOR 8. G. WEL- 


Price Fifty Cents per box of 
278-900 





Prof. L. Miller’s Hair Invigorator, 
FOR RESTORING GRAY HAIR Tv ITS ORIGINAL COLOR. 
For curing and preventing Bald 
ness. 
al removing Scurf and Dand- 


ruff. 

For beautifying and making the 
Hair soft and curly 

In fact the oaly safe and effec- 
tive compound of the kind in 
use. 

t. sure and get the right arti- 

¢ 





ya An bchil 


- 7 
Prof. L. Miller’s Hair Invigorator, 


Price 25 cents per bottle. 
Wholesale Depot, 56 ow >, New York. 


’ 
PROF. L. MILLER’S INSTANTANFOUS LIQUID L@IR DYE 
Price 50 cents per box. 
Warranted su to all others. 
Try them, you will acknowledge the fact. 


——___ 


277-899 





Ladd, Webster & Co.'s 
IMPROVED TIGHT-STITCH SEWING MACHINES, 
500 Broadway, New York. 


STEINWAY & SONS’ 


PATENT 
OVERSTRUNG 
GRAND 
AND SQUARE 
PIANOS 


Are now considered the best Pianos manufactured. 
Each Instrument warranted for five years. 
em Nos. 82 and 84 Walker St., near Broadway, 
-¥. 0000 











GARDINER’S 
Rheumatic and Neuralgia 
COMPOUND, 


A certain, safe and permanent cure for Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia and Salt Rheum. It is an internal remedy, 
driving out and entirely eradicating the disease, requiri 
no change in diet or business, and may be taken by chil- 
dren and persons of the most delicate constitutions with 
perfect safety. 

Principal Depot, 87 Kilby St , Boston, Mass. F.C. WELLS 
& ©0., 115 Franklin St., New York, Wholesale Agents. 
Eold by D-uggists every whero 


Sold by J MILHAN & SON, 183 Broadway. 275-870 





Smith and Wesson's Seven-Shooter. 





J. W. STORES, Agent, 


141 Chambers Street, N, y, } 

GIS PISTOL is light, bas great force, is sarp 

gt ine win ay" a tse ees SY 

order, is anfe to carry. , samen. ame 
CAUTION TO DEALERS. 


Re sure and get those stamped “ Smith & Wesson i 

eld, Mass. ,’’ none ethers genuine. Al! cartridge Hn hm 
that load af the breech are ts. Suite are com. 
menced, and all such infringements will be prosecuted. 


? 


HUMtLI 





Oty Gent (meeting his Dutch grocer mounted as a Colonel of Dragoons)—* Look here, Shakle- 
blitzen, why the devil didn't you send me my potatoe 


VLAAG. 


8 this morning?” (N.B.—The Colonel collapses.) 





CHARLES HEIDSIECK | 
CHAMPAGNE. 


This popular Wine, of which the undersigued are 
SOLE AGENTS FOR NORTH AMERICA, 
Received the First Premium at the 
BORDEAUX EXPOSITION IN 1859. 


The Meda! awarded by the judges can be seen ai our office. 
000) T. W. BAYAUD & BERARD, 100 Pearl &t., N. ¥ 


$50 


"ER MONTH and Expenses paid. Ad- 
dress forterms. J.W. HARRIS & CO., 
Boston, Mass. 


TO CONSUMPTIVES. 


fYVHE Advertiser having been restored to health 
in a few weeks by a very simple remedy, after 
having euflered several yours with a severe Luno Ar*rc 
TIoN, and that dread disease, Consumerion, is anxious to 
make known to his fellow-sufferers the means of cure. To 
all who desire it he will send a copy of the prescription 
used (free of chore), with directions for preparing aod 
using the same, which they will finda 

CURE FOR CONSUMPTION, 

CHITIS, &c. 

The only object of the advertiser in sending the prescrip- 
tion is to benefit the afflicted ; and he hopes every sufferer 


my try his remedy, as it will cost them nothing, and 
may a a blessing. Parties wishing the prescription 


will please address 
REV. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Williamsburg, Kings County, N. Y. 


The Barly Physical Degeneracy 
on 


SURE A THMA, BRON- 


281-900 





American People, 


AND THE EARLY MELANCHOLY DECLINE OF CHILD- 
HOOD AND YOUTH. 


Just published by. 


DR. STONE, 
Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Insti 
tute. 


A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
Debility, Marasmus and Consumption ; Wasting of the 
Vital Fluids, the mysterious and hidden causea ‘or Palpita- 
tion, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion 

Phis is a most thrilling book, and is the result of thirty 
years’ experience of the avthor in more than ten thousand 
cases of this class of direful malades. It bas been written 
from conzcientious and philanthrop c motives, and appeals 
moet pathetica ly to Parents, Guardians and to Youth, tor 
it detaila timely aid to restore the already SHATTER+D 
BARK, and a rudder to clear the shoals and rocks for 
childhood, Send two red stamps and obtain this masterly 


effort, 
Feil not to Send and ge’ this Beok. 
ADDRE?8 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 

Phy ician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute, and 
rbysician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and Lungs, No. 
96 Fifth 8t., Troy, N. Y. 


JOY TO THE WORLD. 

Clothes Washed in One Minute by 
JOHNSON’S UNION WASHING MACHINE. 
Patented April 10, 
1860. 
PRICE $8 TO $10. 
A CdAILD CAN UOPE- 
RATE IT. Washes every 
spot. Sure and certain 
without soaking or bo|l- 
ing. Call and sce it in 
operation at 457 Rroad- 
way, New York, ans 312 
Fulton 











sure the cartridges have Smith & Wesson's OD 
ead of the bor “f16 goto 


t 


ALUABLE TO ALL WHO USE THE PEN 
. orn PenciL.—See advertisement next page. 
780 81o 


"@ RWILSONS 


pall 








AT REDUCED PRICES 


With Glass-Cloth Presser, Improved Loop-Check, New Style 
Hemmer, Binder, Corder, &c. 


Office, 505 Broadway, New York. 





“This Machine makes the ‘ LOCK-STI:CH,’ and ranks 
bigheet on account of elasticity, permanence, beauty and 
general desirableness of the stitching when @onc, ond the 
wide range of its application.’’—Report of American Ins‘i- 
tute, New York. 278 800 





Patented November Ist, 1859. 


The measures are 
A, the distance 
round the Neck. 
B to B, the Yoke. 
C to C, the Sleeve 
D to D, distance 
around the Body 
under the ermpita 
E to E, the length 


ot the Shirt. 





BALLOU'’S 
Patented improved French Yoke 


SHIRTS. 


Patentcd Noveinber lst, 1859, 
A New Style of Shirt, warranted to Fit. 


By sending the above mea-ures per mail we can guarantee 

a perfect fit of our new etyle of Shirt, and return by Ex 

mess to any part of the United States, at $17, $15, $18, $24, 

so., &c , per dozen. No order forwarded for \icss than 
balf a dozen Shirts. 

Also Importers and Dealers in MEN’3 FURNISHING | 

GOODS | 

BALLOU BROTHERS, 

409 Broadway, N. Y. 
Wholesale Trade supplied on the usnal terms 








Thorley'’s Food for Cattle. 
/\OR Horses, Cows, Sheep and Hogs, the effects 
produced in one month will exceed all expec- 
tation. A Pamphlet mailed tree. Agents Wanted. Depot, 
21 Broadway, New York. 1-830 


ILLIARD BALLS, Ivory and Patent Com- 
pressed Ivory, at reduced prices. Manufac- 





comparable in Excellence.” 


Beadle’s Dime 


AMERICAN LIBRARY. 


Issued in Now York and London. 
Ready, April 1st, a New Story 
BY MRS. M. A. DENISON. 


FLORIDA ; or, The Iron Will. 
A Story of To-day. 
Beyond question one of the most powerful and beautiful 
R es ever p d by Mrs. Denison. 


BY THE SAME AUTHOR ; 
CHIP, the Cave-Child ; 


A Romance of the Wilds of Pennsyl- 
vania. 


IME9*//The Prisoner of La Vintresse 


Or, The Fortunes of a Cuban Heiress. 
Each 128 pp. complete, price 10 cts. 


DIME BIOGRAPHICAL LIBRARY. 


Just Issued, The Life and Services of 
Major Gen. Anthony Wayne, 
(“ Mad Anthony,’’) 
The Revolutionary Patriot and Indian Conqueror. 


No. 1. GARIBALDI ; The Washington of Italy. 

No. 2. DANISL BOONE ; The Honter of Kentucky. 

a 3. KIT CARSON ; Tho Rocky Mountain Scout and 
Guide, 


Hand-Books for Houtekeepers. 


Beadle’s Dime Cook Book. 

Beadle’s Dime Recipe Book. 

Beadle’s Dime Family Physician. 

Biadle’s Dime Fook of Etiquette. 

Beadle’s Dime Dreesmaker and Milliner’s Guide. 


Dime Books for Schools. 


Readle’s Dime Ppeekers, Nos. 1 and 2. 
Beadle’s ims Dialogues, Nos. 1 and 2. 
Beadle’s Dime School Melodist. 
Beadle’s Dime Letter Writer. 


Music and Song. 


Beadle’s Dime Melodist (Music and Worde). 
Beadle’s Dime Military Song Book. 
Beadle’s Dime Song Books, Nos. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5. 6 and 7, 


Games and Amusements. 


Beadle’s Dime Base Ball Player. 

Beadle’sa Dime Guide to Cricket 

Beadle’s Dime Guide to § wimming. 

Beadie’s Dime Chess Instructor. 

Ten Cents each. For sale by all News Dealers, Book 
sellers, and Country Merchanis generally. Single copies 
sent postpaid on receipt of Ten Cents. Liberal discount to 


Agents, Address 
BEADLE & COMPANY, 
No. 141 William St., New York. 
London, 44 Paternoster Row. 2810 












IGHLY IMPORTANT TO MARRIED PEO- 
PLE—Ne® Invention.—Address, inclosing 
Stamp, DR. PARS@N, No. 4 Ann 8t., New York City. 28lo 





NOW WITHIN REACH OF 
ALL. 
Grover & Baker's 


CELEBRAT®D NOISELESS 


495 Broapway, N. Y. 








A Splendid Chance to Make Money! 


Perso«s desirous of engaging in the 
JEWELLERY ENVELOPE BUSINESS 


Will find i. greatly to their advantage, before purchasing 
elsewhere, to call orwend to the 


CHEAPEST HOUSE IN AMERICA, 


where their orders will be promptly and carefully attended 
to. FOOTE, WYNGATE & CO., Manufac'uring Jewellers, 
2%1lo No. 208 Broadway, New York 





A Pair of Real Novelties, 
AND ONE WITHOUT A MATE. 
THE “ PAPER” TI. THE ‘‘ RELIEF’ TIF, 
Patent applicdifor. Patented Jan. 29, 1861 
“A new Tie every A perfect “ Relis:”’ 
day.”’ from tying Bows. 

THE “‘ LACE EDGE”’ Ils (exquisitely beautiful). SMI. H 
& BROUWER, Sole Manufacturers, No. 36 Warren St. N. Y 
N. «.—We sell to Wnhoresaiz Joppers «NLY. Country 
Merchants con order our goods of any JounrRr <81- 40 





Shaler’s Flexible Roller Patent Floor 





Skates. 
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The use of these fkates imparts a perfect knowledge ot 
th? art of tkating on Ice, as well as furnishing the most 
pleasing and healthful exercise ever presented to the pub 
lic. Hundreds of Ladies in this city have become profi 
cievt Ice Skaters by the use of them 

The only place for the g nuine article is 446 Broadway 
N. Y. 0, M. VaIL, Sole Agent and Manufacturer 


WATERS 60" 


aA 





VE ELECTROTYPING OF FRANK LESLIE'S 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER is done by 











&t., Brooklyn, 
N.Y 
J. JOHNSON & CO., 
000 Proprietors 





tured and for sale by WM M. WELLING, 416 Broome St 
fend for a Circular. 3-860 


WILLI4M DENYSE, 183 William 8t., New York 








